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EAR!” cries Mrs. Languith, “ do 

you know, Colonel Prattle, who this 

authoreſs of the Sword of Peace is, that 
keeps herſelf thus incog.? 

+ Oh! yes, Madam; Iam credibly informed 
ſhe is a grocer's daughter in Thames Street, 
chat has returned an unſucceſsful candidate 
from India for gold mores, and lacks of ru- 
pees; a mere adventureſs, Madam.“ 

„ Nay, Colonel, hardly ſo! for ſhe bears 
rather ſevercly upon that point.” 

© By no means a neceflary conſequence ſhe 
ſhould not be ſo, Madam, upon that account ;** 
replies Counſelor Seafar, 

„Pooh!“ interrupts Mrs. Gabble, ** no ſuch 


thing, I aſſure you; for a particular friend of 


mine, who is extremely intimate with the 


friend of a particular acquaintance of a friend 


of Mr, Jackſon's, whoſe ſon is continually 
among 'thoſe literary geniuſes, who know 
every author in the kingdom, confidently aſ- 
tured me, from the moſt undoubted autho- 


nty, Sir, that her father was a parſon, and 


the had run away with a ſtrolling player ; 
and 


vi PREFACE 
and as ſhe has a romantic turn, and a great deal 
of aſſurance, after having hawked this Sword 
about from theatre to theatre, prevailed on the 
manager in the Hay Market to bring it out, a, 
the only means to prevent herſelf, her huſband, 
and ſix children, from abſolute ſtarving.” 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 
You muſt excuſe my paſſing you by with 
the contempt ſuch inſignificant individual: 


deſerve, whilſt I addreſs a 
GENEROUS PUBLIC. 


A woman, however poſſeſſed of genius, 
wit, vivacity, or knowledge of the world, 
unleſs ſhe continues to veil them under the 
modeſt, delicate reſerve, which ſhould ever 
characteriſe her ſex, deſtroys their effects, 
and renders herſelf a being pitied by men ot 
ſenſe, envied, yet ridiculed, by every woman 
of her acquaintance. 

When once a woman is known to write, 
if in company ſhe converſes with vivacity, 
ſhe is immediately condemned as thinking 
© no one can ſpeak but herſelf.” If the 1: 
ſilent, ** oh ! ſhe's employed taking off the 
company! — Thus, can ſhe neither ſpeak, 
laugh, nor be ſerious, with impunity ; every 
action is miſconſtrued, and her features, dreſs, 
perſon, &c. the conſtant topic with thoſe 


Who 


ſufficient to praiſe her. 
For theſe reafons, and theſe alone, I own 
J have not confidence to ſtand the public 
gaze, nor vanity enough not to fee] embar- 
rafſed as an avowed authoreſs. Having too 
often witneſſed the fate of ſuch (however 
worthy, however aimable !) I wiſh to con- 
ceal myſelf from the cenfure of individuals, 
the flattery of ſycophants, and the partiality 
of weak friends. And while 1 innocently di- 
vert myſelf with the abſurd aſſertions I con- 
tinually meet with, I have alſo the ſatis faction 
of hearing thoſe opinions which may ſerve 
to regulate and inform a mind, not only open 
to conviction, but wiſhing to attain truth, 
(generally the only way it is to be attained) 
without aſking for it; yet, ſecking it with that 
avidity which its worth, when found, repays. 
Few, indeed, are capable of ſpeaKing truth 
imiably ! Jt requires a delicate politeneſs, a 
friendly intereſting manner of addreſs, and 
nexpreſſible liberality of ſoul ; which, though 
rely met with, is not impoſſible. I have had 
mat ſingular honour and happineſs to meet 
wich it in one whom 1 do not meanly flatter, 
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who have not abilities to judge, nor candour 


hen Tavow with pleaſing, heart-felt gratitude, 
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e numbered obligations of this kind I have 
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received from Mr. Colman, whole attention 
and ſtudied arrangements of every thing that 
could conduce to the ſucceſs of the picce a 
manager, is beyond any expreſſions, even 1 
heart impreſſed like mine, can dictate. With. 
out whoſe kind patronage and encouragement 
F had never preſumed to have become a can. 
ditate for public favor; with it—1 could 
ſcarcely doubt ſucceſs. 


To the preſs I now commit the Sword of Ml : 

Peace; where, though diveſted of the brii- s 

tiancy of acting, I humbly truſt it will na 

be found to diſgrace that judgement which to : 

kindly brought it forward. Yet, however! * 

may have failed in other parts of the drann, MI + 

q the character of David Northcote is a real one. T. 
[ ---To Indians this is needleſs: the ſketch, WM *+ 
1 however, is not too faint, I hope, for others, - 
0 it was dictated by a heart glowing with gu- » 
= titude and admiration of his noble and un Bet 
4 bounded goodneſs! Wh 
| To the performers of the laſt, and preteit E 
| | ſeaſon, I feel myſelf truly indebted. It wouls wh 
VI be ungenerous to make any particular dM wh, 


10 my moſt grateful thanks and acknowledge 
| | maeents for the very powerful ſupport the 
[ have uniformly given to the piece. 


| tinctions; I beg, them therefore, to acce Freig 
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Written by GEORGE COLMAN, Egg. 


Spoken by Mr. PALM E R. | Li 
Tasr E, at all ſeaſons, ſets the world a madding, | '" 
Taſte now commands, and all the world's a gadding. on 
Courtier and Cit, alike their forrows drown, 1 
« London itſelf ſeems going out of town,” 


Abroad in ſearch of happineſs they roam, 1 
Still dull perhaps—but duller ſtill at home. | 
Shou'd health the nobleſt to her fountains draw, _— 
All, fick or well, ſurround the genial /pa / 9 
Flock to the pump, and, in the higheſt ſtyle, | 
Sweeten the humors, and correct the bile ! | 
With taſte, Dame Pumpkin racks her huſband's brain, e 
An honeſt fruiterer of Botolph lane.— 1 


Town in the dog days! faugh! 'tis my averſion— 
Let's take a trip, my dear; ſome ſweet excurſion ! — 
“ Smother'd in ſmoke, how very hard our caſes; 

“ Nothing in ſummer like the war ring Places /“ 

Next day the Pumpkins load the gig with joy, 
Between them, cloſely cram'd, a chubby boy; 5 
While humbler pairs ſeek Margate in the hoy. 

To day, two vent'rous females ſpread the fail, 

F Love points their courſe, and ſpeeds the proſp'rous gale; 
India they ſeek, but not with thoſe enroll'd 
0 Who barter Engliſh charms for Eaſtern gold; 8 
1 freighted with beauty, crofling dang'rous ſeas, he 


To trade in love, and marry for rupees. 6 
ot not a breath of politics, I yow ! "43 
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PROLOGUE. 


. 


Grave politics wou'd here appear a crime, — 
You've had enough, Heaven knows ! all winter time. 
The laughing ſummer now your care beguiles, 

And we, your ſervants, live upon your ſmiles, 


« Smiles and a ſword! ſome ſnarling critic cries, 


* A bowl and dagger wou'd no leſs furpriſe— 

«© Perhaps 'tis but the cunning of the ſcene, 

« Some wooden {word, like Harlequin's, you mean!“ 

Truce with ſhrewd wit! a while let cavil ceaſe— 

That ſword our drama ſtyles—The Sword of Peace. 

Edgeleſs it proves not; yet the wound it makes, 

Tho' on the heart, to life more ſweet awakes. 

Such from Achilles Telephus endurd, 

Which, by one ſpear, was given and was cur'd. 
Our heroines, tho ſeeking regions new, 

To Engliſh honor both hold firm and true; 

Love-ſtruck, indeed, but yet a charming pair, 


Virtuous and mild, like all our Britiſh fair ! 


Such, gentle Sirs, we truſt, ſucceſs ſhall crown, 
Syrens ſo harmlefs cannot move your frown : 


Jo ſuch advent'rers lend a gracious hand, 


And bring them ſafely to their native land! 
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Mrs. Tartar, - - - Mrs. Whitfield. 
Mrs. Garniſh, - Mrs. Pouſſin. 
Mrs. Gobble, - - Mrs. Edwin. 
Miſs Bronze, - - Miſs Brangin. 


DRAMATIS PERSON x. 


MEN. 
Reſident, - - - Mr. Baddeley, 
Mr. David Northcote, <« - Mr. Kemble, 
Mr. Edwards, - - Mr. Williamſon, 
Lieutenant Dormer, - - Mr. Palmer, 
Supple, — - - Mr. R. Palmer, 


Teffreys, (Servant to the — Mr 
Moretons) 


Cz/ar, - - - Mr, Burton. 
Mazinghi Dowza - - Mr. Chapman 
Gentlemen, by Meſſrs. Johnſon, Lyons, Abbot, Painter. 


. Banniſter, Jun. 


WOMEN. 


Miſs Eliza Moreton, - - Mifs Farren. 
Miſs Louiſa Mereton, — - Mrs, Kemble. 


Ladies, Miſs Francis, Miſs Palmer, and Mrs. Gauiry, 


SCENE in India, on the Cogft of Coro 


mandel. 


The Lines in inverted Commas are omitted in Repreſentalis. 


THE 


WORD OF PEACE. 


. J. 


SC EN E, 4 Room at Mrs. Tartar's. 


Enter Eliza and Louiſa Morcton. 


Eliza. 
WrLL, Louiſa, here we are, ſafe arrived on 


the coaſt of Coromandel. 

Loniſa. And in good truth, Eliza, I wiſh we 
were ſafe ſhipp'd off again. 

Eliza, Whither away ſo faſt, good coz ! nay, 
ay but let us receive our fortunes firſt—and 
ny, for my part, terra firma, though even ſuch 
alandy, dry ſoil as this is, ſuits my feelings better 
lan the wat ry elements. 


vein, but I'm ſure ine have been tortured from 
lie firſt moment I ſet foot on land. 
| Eliza. Why, I grant you, as fine ladies of de- 
te ſentiments, and heroic modeſty, ours have 
rn pretty well tried! or rather, we have been 
ingzling hard againſt the ſtream of prejudice, and 
tom, to preſerve ourſelves fron: their effects. 
Louiſa. And which is a point I ſtill doubt ; 
| B | Or 


Loviſa. I don't know what ſtate your feelings 
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for our hoſteſs—good, now, what think you 9 
her ? 

Eliza. Why, for our well-beloved lady hoſteſs, 
dear Madam Tartar, I think we ſhall find her 
blac-caſt, or half-caſt complexion, the faireſt pan 
of her compoſition. —But notwithſtanding her hay. 
teur, 1 ſhall teach her the difference between vo- 
men who come here to make their fortunes, and 
thole who only come to receive them. 

Lotiſa. If 1 cou'd have foreſcen we ſhould have 
been placed in the houſe of ſuch a being as this 
Mrs. Tartar, I would have forfeited my fortune 
(according to the ſtrange clauſe in your father's 
will) rather than have come after it. 

Eliza. No, no—a truce with your delicacies to 
ſuch an cxtream ! Money, girl, is the univerſal 
good and 7ce cannot expect to attain it any more 
than others without difficulties. My fate has al. 
ready too ſeverely prov'd what we are to expect 
without it! The man of my tendereſt approbation 
torn fram me by his mercenary rigid parents, and 
baniſh'd from his native home, becauſe they le 
thought me friendlcis—* pennyleſs. 

« Louiſa. True; but you have the exalted en 
& thuſiaſm of love, (I may call it) to ſupport yo! 
« in the idea of now ſeeking the amiable yout 
«© among theſe climes, and to reward him fo 
„ his generous paſſion. | 

& Fliza. Generous indeed! No ſeverity cout 
„% make his heart abandon me, though hurrie 
& away he knew not whither. He cou'd only in 
cc form me *twas to India, where, ſuffer what U 
might, his heart was ever mine.“ : 

Louiſa. Therefore you have only to receive y0 
fortune, and then begin your purſuit of your tit 
knight, like any princeſs of ancient heroiſm, a! 
I, your female Sancho, ſhall doubtleſs accomps 
you. | 

1 In the true ſpirit of romance, let | 
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ay then, hail ! hail! thou land of mercenary in- 
tereſt, where love of gold deſtroys its thouſands 
where woman, lovely woman, for wealth and 
grandeur comes from tar to ſacrifice beauty, health, 
happinels ! receive one votary to all-powerful 
love ! 
Louiſa. Ah, never fear but we ſhall find him, 
Eliza; we have but to wait for their trade wind 
« here, that blows all one way"—and then 
Eliza. A trade wind to waft one towards a lo- 
ver But you need be jecring me thus, coz, 


of buſineſs on your hands.—Are not you ſecking 
after a ſword and its maſter—and are point blank 
determin'd upon diſarming the poor man wherever 
you meet him? 

« Loui ſa. True; and where a trade wind may 
« be truly ſerviceable; for as the whole affair 
points directly towards his intereſt, there is lit- 
« tle doubt of my diſarming my gentleman with- 
* out much reſiſtance. 

« Eliza. Why, 1 grant you, there 1s little fear 


*and yet, you know, the generous. Clairville, 
* deſerted by a father, through Sir Thomas 
“ Clairville's generous aſſiſtance, fought a fortune 
* here, denied him by a parent. Death put a 
* ſtop to the noble youth's career, and has oc- 
* caſioned your commiſſion of the ſword, for 
* which I honor Sir Thomas with enthuſiaſm. 

* Louiſa. And he deſerves it.—His nobly of- 
* fering the legacy Clairville's gratitude has left 
* him, to purchaſe the ſword of the deceas'd 
youth, that he may preſerve it as a trophy of 
honor to his memory 
: Eliza. An exertion of delicate, generous ſen- 
1 bility towards deceaſed merit, that characteri- 
es Sir Thomas in that glorious ſingularity of 

an Engliſhman, who repays with munificent 
B 2 gratitude 
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when you have a fifty times more romantic piece 


of any man's ſtanding in the way of his intereſt ; 
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helpleſs thing approaching; enervated more by in- 


mel ſhe takes no notice I believe ſhe has fainted. 
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ce gratitude everlaſting remembrance to the nohje 
ce actions of their deceas'd heroes. —W ho wag 
© not ſacrifice life to be thus gloriouſly remen. 
& bered?” | 

Louiſa. Well, if this Dormer, that poſſeſſes the 
ſword at preſent, has but half as much generous 
ſenſibility, I doubt not preſenting Sir Thomas 
Clairville with this Szvord of Peace, at my return 
to England.—So—here comes our goodly hoſteſs, 

Eliza. Then a truce with ſentiment, and we 
muſt hide our feelings, under a diſguiſe impe- 
% netrable to her ſharp eyes. 

& Loviſa. It often 2452 me, knowing what 
& your heart thus ſuffers, you can command ſuch 
6 eaſe, ſuch life and ſpirits. 

« Eliza. Why thoſe very ſenſations ſupport 
% me. — The charming hope of what I teck 
« ſupports my ſpirits, and actuates every thought, 
46 f we would be ſucceſsful in every event 
of fe, we muſt be active, help ourſelves, and 
* not depend on others:“ not be like this liſtleß, 


dulgence and luxury, than the moſt baleful or 
pernicious heats of climate. 


Eater Mrs. Tartar, throwing herſelf on a Sophia a; 
ſhe ſpeaks. 


Ars. Tar. Your ſervant, ladies —Lord—hov 
—can you ſtand ?—I declare I am ſo—heigho ! 
Eliza. I am ſorry to ſee you fo unwell, Madam. 
Mrs. Tar. Augh ! unwell.—Oh, the heat 10 
day is ſo intenſe—T am quite exhauſted. 
Eliza. Upon my word, from your example, 
Mrs. Tartar, I think we may be praying for out 
departure, if the climate is likely to affect us thus 
Louiſa. Indeed it quite terrifies me! Lord blels 


Mrs. Tartar !—-Madam ! 1 
Eliza. 


A COMEDY. 


Eliza. Certainly ſhe has—poor ſoul !--Hete, 
Marianne! Tabina! 

[Goes to Mrs. Tartar and fans her; ſo does 
Louiſa, with two female ſlaves ;—at laſt ſhe 
opens her ow 

Eliza and Louiſa. How are you, Madam? 
Give her more air! open that door —are you 
better ? 

Mrs. Tar. Hey — 

Louiſa. Lou had better be led into the air, 
Madam. 

Mrs. Tar. I'm not ill. 

Eliza. No ! why what's the matter then ? 

Mrs. Tar. Nothing - but mere — 1n-do-lence. 

Eliza. ¶ Afide, coming forward.} With no ſmall 
ſhare of in —ſfo—lence.—I muſt humble this Indian 
Princeſs, I ſee plainly. 

Mrs. Tar. (coming forward, ſpeaking flow and 
affected with much pride.) Well, Ladies have 
ſpoke to the Reſident—about your ridicu—lous 
refulal of ſeeing company in form, and he is per- 
fectly of my opinion that it muſt be oyer-ruled. 

Eliza. Yes, Madam, | grant you, if we came 
to ſeek hyſbands ; but that don't happen to be our 
errand. 

Mrs. Tar. It wou'd be better, Miſs Moreton, 
if you treated that ſubject with more reſpect in 
this place, and look'd upon it in its proper light. 

Eliza. I think I do, "poke when I look upon 
it with the moſt ſovereign contempt ; © and I ſin- 


* full more diſgraceful to our lex than that of the 
e poor ſlaves to a nation.” 


Mrs. Tar. ( ſpeaking faſter by degrees, and throws- 


to know— Miſs Morton, I muſt ij, while you 
are in my houſe—that you will pleaſe to a& with 
propriety—and not give ſuch freedom to your 


* cerely hope the traffic will be aboliſhed, as 


ing herſelf into agitation.) Madam, I'd have you 


tongue. 
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tongue.—[ Eliza looks at her ſmilingly, and thro; 
herfelf careleſsly,. as if ſhe did not attend to her, ini 
a chair. — Mrs. Tartar, forgetting all her fine in. 
dolence, bridling and looking at Eliza, ſpeakir; 
quick )—Truly, I don't underſtand ſuch behaviour, 
and it muſt be alter d—1 is ſufficient that I conde- 
ſcend to the trouble of ſuch viſitors. 

Louiſa. Trouble! as to that, Madam, we ſhall 
be very happy to take the trouble off your hands, 
Our fortunes place us above mean obligations; 
nor ſhall we ſubmit to any thing that has ſuch an 

appearance. 

Mrs. Tar. In that, Madam, you muſt be guided 
by the Reſident.— His will is law here, and {© 
you ſhall both find, if I have any power with 
him, : 

Louiſa. Oh dear, Madam, I beg pardon ; I did 
not know the Reſident was under petticoat go- 
vernment. | Curifies. | 

Mrs. Tar. It would be as well, Miſs, if you 
kept your flippant remarks to yourſelf ; as I may 
ſoon convince you, what is the reſpect I have a 

1 right to expect in this ſettlement.— Tou, truly, 
with your volubility of tongue, and your couſin 
there with her ſtill more iſolent ſilence I ſuppoſe, 
i Madam, you diſdain to anſwer me. [zo Eliza.) 
5 Eliza. (flill fitting and imitating Mrs. Tartar's 
manner.) My ſilence proceeds, Madam, — from 
"lt nothing but—mere—in—do—lence. 

Louiſa. Ha, ha, ha! [Joins Eliza in a flifed 
provoking laugh. | 

Mrs. Tar. Inſufferable impertinence !—But here 
comes the Reſident, Ladies; I ſuppoſe you will 
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i treat him with more reſpect, | 
If Eliza. (riſing.) Oh yes, I ſhall prepare myſelt | 
11 to make a curtſey to his Worſhip's honorable con- | 
1 gee cap directly. | 
| Enter 
{| 
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Enter the Reſident, dreſſed ia a Banyan and congee 
| Cap. 


Refident. Well, my little beauties of our hemi- 
ſphere, how d'ye do ?—— Etaith you both look 
divinely ! 
Eliza Why we ſhou'd do very well, Sir, if 
Mrs. Tartar did not frighten us out of our wits. 
(looks piteouſly.) 

Re/. Hey! hey! why why what the 
devil, Tartar, have you been doing to the ſweet 
rls ? 
. Tar. {in a diſdainful contemptuous manner.) 
Why I have been attempting to teach the beer 
girls, not to give themſelves ſuch ſweet airs, and 
to treat other people with more reſpect, particu- 
larly Miſs Eliza there. ; 
Reſ. What have you been at, you little be- 
witching gipſey you, to put Madam Tartar into 
ſuch an agitation ? 
Eliza. (looking at him with an enchanting fimpli- 
city of manners.) Why, dear Sir—nothing—only 
—only Mrs. Tartar's very angry with me, becauſe 
don't like to be—to be kiſs'd by all the five 


here ; and—and ſhe ſays, you will make me. 


form to receive the viſits of the factory at Ladies 
firſt arrival; and who would not wiſh to ſalute a 
pretty Lady, if he cou'd contrive it, you know? 
adod, it makes me long for a kiſs myſelf. 


vilege to aſt, ſo it is ours to refuſe; and to be 
oblig'd to be dreſs d up in grand gala, ſtack on 
a Sopha, at the upper end of a room, for three 
nights running, to be view'd at will—as who 
ſhould ſay—zhat dye pleaſe to buy, gentlemen ? 
Monſtrous ! and then ſubmitting to the ſalute of 
every 


hundred gentlemen belonging to your preſidency 


Reſ. Ha, ha, ha! Why to be ſure its the uſual 


Eliza. Very likely; but as it is your ſex's pri- 
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ver do. — I know J am the firſt man in the ſettle- 


ple can or ſhall hinder it. 
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every man that * one, is ſuch an inde. 
licate cuſtom, 

Reſ. Well, but my little delicate one, you'll be 
look'd upon here in a very odd light, if you do 
not: adod, they may ſay breaths are ſweeteſt x 
a diſtance ! and I don't like my lovely girls ſhou'd 
be diſparag'd. 

Eliza. Had we arriv'd here, Sir (I am ſorry to 
ſay) upon the general errand of our fex, it might 
be dangerous but 

Mrs. Tar. {advancing in a twitter.) But, Mis 
Moreton, I muſt /t 

Eliza. Nay, now, good Mrs. Tartar, don't hurry 
yourſelt—you and 1 ſhall never agree on this 
ſubject : for though I deſpiſe prudery, I cannot 
1 Ro any thing which degrades my tex.” No 
one has a greater flow of {pirits, or more laugh- 
ing cheartulneſs than myſelf, by ſome ill-natu- 
redly term'd coquetry ; but call it caprice, affec- 
tation, (what you pleaſe, Ma'am,) while it tends 
to modeſt decorum and reſerve, let no one of my 
ſex be ſo wanting to herſelf as to condemn me. 

Reſ. Adod, though I don't underſtand one of 
theſe fine ſenciments, yet I love to hear her talk 
em. 

Eliza. And as to reſpect, Madam, pleaſe to re- 
member that my rank and fortune in this place 
gives me a right to think my/elf the fir? woman 
in it. 

Reſ. And in truth ſo you are, and ſo you ſhall 
be, my little charmer. 

Mrs. Tar. I fancy in that point, Sr, you forget 
yourſelf, and other people, ſtrangely. 

Re/. Don't forget myſelf at all, Madam—nc- 


ment; and if I pleaſe to make Eliza Moreton 
here, the firſt woman in it, there are no other pe0- 


Mrs. Tar. No, Sir |! —Sir—I—I—however this 
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is not a time I ſhall chuſe for diſcuſſing that point; 
but we ſhall ſee hereafter who has moſt right to 
that, Eliza Moreton, truly, or myſelf. [ Exit. 
Eliza. I am afraid, Sir, I am miſunderſtood 
here; I wiſh not to infringe upon Mrs. Tartar's 
rights, or any one's, but merely to affert my own. 
Ref. Oh! oh! oh! my little queen, don't mind 
her every body here knows Tartar's a vixen; but 
ſhe ſhan't manage me, I can tell her. 
Louiſa. But yet, Sir, by her hints, ſhe ſeems to 
have more right over yy than you chuſe to avow. 
Reſ. Oh, oh! no ſuch thing—to be ſure I —1 
don't deny but I have gallanted her a bit and 
and and been a little particular, and ſo forth — 
Tartar has a large fortune - and —and women have 
been rather ſcarce here of late—and ſo—and ſo— 
but if I meet with another pleaſes me better—nay, 
you know —why (leering at Eliza) an't I Reſident ? 
and ſure hard, if fo, I mayn't pleaſe myſelf, ha! 
ha! ha !—Well—but—but do you intend to ſhut 
yourſelves up here and ſee nobody ? or how— 
Eliza, Ah! Heavens forbid ! no, Sir, all ex- 
tremes are dangerous. 
Reſ. Well, well, I know nothing about 7hat ; 
but you mult take heed of our young men here— 
all, poor devils! will be running after you both 
tor your fortunes—there is not a man, except a 
end or two of my own, worthy either of you 
Now there's Supple, for example, my ſecretary, 
a lad of diſcernment, and the moſt riſing man in 
the ſettlement. | 
Eliza. Supple truly! (ci contempt} He may 
* make a very convenient ſecretary, Sir, per- 
* haps; but 5 
* Ref. But what? Indeed, Eliza, he's the great- 
* eſt favorite I have in the place—you mult not 
judge of him fo haftily—you don't know Sup- 
* ple; you don't know him. | 
Eliza. * Nor do J ever deſire it, J aſſure you, 
C n 


— 
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«« Sir.” He may do mighty well to get our bag. 
gage on ſhore, ſee that the piano is carefully un. 
pack'd, the chariot not ſcratch d, or the high varniſſ 
mjur'd, or ſuch kind of ſervices ; which 1 is all the 
conſequence I ſhould ever think of giving Mr. Sup. 
le. 

K Louija, (: -nnocently Dear me! I thought that 
was his ſituation by all his officious attentions on 
our firſt landing; “ a kind of maitre d' hotel to 
* you, Sir, as Reſident here:“ I didn't knoy 
the man rank'd here as a gentleman. 

Reſ. A gentleman, child! why Supple's of a 
very ancient family; and all the Supples have ever 
been, and ſtill are, in all the beſt ſituations of 
lite — no, no, he's not like the extravagant puppies 
here, ſpending more than they get every one of 
them; and I thould be ſorry, as the friend of your 
father, and uncle, girls, you ſhou'd be ſacrificd 
to ſuch fellows. 

Louiſa. Oh dear, Sir, you need not fear us, ! 
promiſe you. 

Reſ. What? I warrant you pretend you never 
think of being married, hey ? 

Loviſa. No, Sir; we have not vow'd againlt 
marrying in india; but I believe it's very un- 
* | 
Re And why ſo, why ſo? what ſays my Eliza, 


hey? your own fault, you gipſey, if you don't get 


the fr match in the place—And as for you, my 
little heart, am not I Reſident ? who'lLdare refute 


my recommendation ? 


Louiſa. O, Sir, cry you mercy—and yet there 
is one gentleman I with you to get me to the ac. 
quaintance of; and that is a Lieutenant Dormer, 
as I am entruſted with a very particular commil 
ſion to him. 

Eliza. Oh yes, by all means; nor ſhall we feel 
ſatisfied till we have executed it. 

6 Re 
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Ref. A commiſſion with Dormer ? why he's — 
Louiſa. Not dead I hope, Sir. 
Ref. Dead! no, no; though he might as well 
be, for the good of him. A proud, felt-ſufficient 
puppy, and as poor as the devil! Why, what can 
you have to do with him? 
Louiſa. Why, Sir, he was very intimate with a 
young officer here, of the name of Clairville, who 
died, and leit him his ſword as a legacy ; my com- 
miſſion is to procure hat ſword of him if poſtible. 
Ref. Sword! for what? 
Eliza. That it may be laid up as a laſting tro- 
phy in his family, “ a monument of their atiach- 
« ment to his noble worth.” — And Sir Thomas 
Clairville has commiſſion'd Lowta to expend the 
whole five thouſand pounds that his nephew's 
F grateful heart left him as a legacy, rather than not 

procure it. | 

Ref. Five thouſand pounds to Dormer ! give 
him five thouſand devils ! 1 defire, Louiſa, you 
will be very cautious in this affair; the fellow's 
poor, I know, and much diſtreſs'd, (for all his 
pride attempts to conceal it,) and with proper ma- 
nagement you may get this iword for five hundred 
rupees. Let me contrive it, and 1 don't doubt get- 


ung it for a mere nothing. | 


“Sir Thomas's generous meaning, by ſuch œco— 
„ nomy. ” 1 will do it handſomely, or not at all. 
Reſ. Pooh! nonſenſe, child; why do you con- 
der you are making the fellow's fortune at once? 
Eliza. So much the better, Sir, in my opinion. 
Ref. Better, truly make him as proud as the 
Kevil, and he will think himſelf as great as me in 
fortnight. No, no, it muſt not be done, I tell 
you; and as for that Clairville —all this is 
mighty fine, but I never lik'd him in my life, 
and ſo I always took care to convince him, when 
Thad it in my power.“ 

C 2 | Loui ſa. 


Loviſa. Pardon me, Sir; * I will never diſgrace | 


fere in the affair, as I have promis'd Sir Thomas 
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Louiſa. J am ſorry, Sir, Jour opinion and mine 
are ſo different; but I muſt beg you not to inter. 


to follow his inſtructions, and his only. 

Reſ. Well, well, if Sir Thomas is {o ridiculous, 
] can't belp it didn't know your great folks 
were ſo rich in England but I know you may get 
it for a mere trifle if you go properly to work; for, 
I tell you this, Dormer 1s damn'd poor. 

Louiſa. Then, Sir, you have bound me to offer 
him nothing leſs than all; for periſh that prudence 
that can take advantage of another's diſtreſs. 

Reſ. Hey day! why at this rate, child, you 
wou'd ruin yourſelf in a month hat ſay you, my 
little beauty, isn't it downright madneſs? 

Eliza. Indeed, Sir, I am perfectly of the opi- 
nion of my honorable triend that ſpoke laſt, and 
vote the five thouſand pounds with the utmoſt 
alacrity. 

Ref. It's to be hoped you'll be more cautious of 
your o fortunes; this, to be ſure, is Sir Tho- 
mas's, and fo it don't much ſignify. 

Louiſa. There is alio, Sir, a Mr. David North- 
cote, executor to Clairville's will ; what kind of a 
man is he? 

Ref. Oh, he'll juſt ſuit your ideas, J can tell you, 
for one can do no buſineſs but in he pops his noſe 
to counteract every thing that don't tally with hs 
ridiculous notions about honor, generoſity, bene. 
volence, and ſtuff: as if that had any thing t 
do with trade.“ = — 

Louiſa. My commiſſion, Sir, is founded upon 
generoſity, and ſhall be conducted by honor and 
delicacy - however unfit therefore this” Mr. 
Northcote © may be calculated for trade, he” vill 
be highly neceflary in the commiſſion thus aſſign" 
to him of benevolence. 

Ref. Nay, for that matter, he is one of de 
richeſt free merchants we have in India, 4 

120 


Eliza. | am glad to find by that, Sir, his 
« ſtrange, out-of-the-way notions (as you term 
« them) has not injur'd his own concerns in trade, 
« though it gives him ſpirit enough to counteract 
« the petty fineſſes practis d by others:“ for my 
part, I am already anxious to be © acquainted with 
« him; your account of him charms me.” 
Ref. ** My account! why, why, hey day! I 
« never ſpoke well of him in my life, nor never 
« ſhall, that's more; and my account truly charms 
« you ! nor will you ever get acquainted with 
« him through me, I can tell you.” You may 
perhaps fee him at the ball, indeed, that is, if you 
accept the one I intend giving this evening on 
your account, as 15 always cuſtomary on ladies ar- 
nval : but as you object fo to 
Eliza. Pardon me, Sir; don't imagine becauſe 
we proteſt againſt abſurd cuſtoms, we wiſh to re- 
fuſe thoſe attentions our ſituations and our {ex are 
entitled to; and we truſt, Sir, our appearance and 
behaviour will not diſgrace the protection you af- 
. 
\ Ref. Well, well, then I'll bid you good morn- 
ing. . 
L, You won't forget to ſend Lieutenant 
Dormer, Sir. | 
Ref. No, no:—when will you chuſe to ſee him? 
Eliza, Oh, the ſooner the better. 
Ref. Ay, ay, by all means; do a fooliſh action 
as ſoon as you can, that you may have the more 
time left for repentance. OY [ Exit. 
Eliza. | fancy, Louiſa, by Mr. Reſident's 
abrupt departure, he looks upon us as a couple of 
extravagant, romantic creatures! I hope it will 
cure the ridiculous paſſion I dreadfully fear he is ra- 
ther inclin'd to declare for poor me—didn't you 
mind Mrs. Tartar and him? N 
Loui ſa. Oh, yes; and I doubt not her ſpite and 
malice are ſufficiently ſtirr'd up againſt us both 
1 15 yonder 
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yonder ſhe appears—for Heaven's ſake let us avoid 
the termagant by returning to our own apartment, 

Eliza. Aye, let us make our eſcape ! for, in 
truth, it's too hot at preſent to endure ſcolding, ot 
being ſcolded, or /choo7'd; all which we ſhall mol 
certainly encounter if we don't eſcape therefore 
allons, ma chere amie! [ Exeunt, 


END OF THz FIRST ACT. 


A COMEDY. 


1 II. 


SCENE, Jeffrey diſcovered fitting at a Table, 
Elbow. 


Jeffrey. 
Rien am devilihly-low ſpirited—the 


fellow's advice to take care of my health has almoſt 
tilld me—I wiſh I had met my old acquaintance, 
Dick Peſtle, any where elſe : now in England 1 
ſhou'd call him a damn'd rafcally ſon of an apo- 
thecary, that wanted to run up a bill with me— 
but here it ſeems they get nothing by killing peo- 
ple; ſo he has been adviſing me how to prelerve 
my health - yes - that liver complaint he talks of 
5 {0 common—ah, I'm certainly going to have it. 
[ Feeling his flomach and fides. — Let's ſee he ſaid 
walking was good—ah! well, III walk then—I'm 
certainly going to have it.—[ Walks backwards and 
orwards very quick while he ſpeaks the reſt. I And 
my poor dear young ladies too—72zw0 70 one but we're 
all /bree buried in one grave, in this Mazaga ha gag 
la- damn the name—T've got it wrote down here, 
but for the ſoul of me, 1 can neither read it nor 
Ipell it, fo that when I return home, I ſhan't even 
able to tell where I've been. [Bell rings.) So! 


Here, Cæſar! 
Enter Cæſar. (A black Slave. 


Jef. Have you bruſh'd my coat yet 1 | 
2 Ce ſar. 


in a looſe Banyan, leaning on the Table with his 


My ladies want me, and I han't got my coat back ' 


DD GC —— ᷓ ¶— 


hear? and I muſt attend her. 


theſe damn'd dogs of Blackamoors—but, oh, my 
liver! —Come hither you raical —you a flave, 


- myſelf ſuch airs as you do? 
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Czfar. I carry it, Maſſa. | 

Jef. Carried it—where ? I bid you bruſh ir, 

Ce ſar. I carry it to Pompey, Maſla. 

Jef. Well, then, go and fetch it back again — 
[ Bell Rings. }—my lady's bell rings, don't yoy 


Ceſar. No, Maſſa; I carry it I no fetch it, — 
Very eh. 

Jef. Why, what the devil, you black dog, do 

you mean by that? am I to fetch it myſelf ? 

Ceſar. No, Maſſa; Thomas vil bring it ven 
it's bruſh. | | 

Jef. Hey ! why, what the vengeance, you and 
Pompey, and Thomas, and I don't know who! 
to take and bruſh a coat, and my lady ringing all 
the while for me, you black raſcal ' 

Ceſar. Vy ſhe no ring for me, Maſſa. 

Jef. But can I go to her without my coat, you 
ſtupid animal ? run and fetch it, you dog, this | 
minute, ONE: 

Cze/ar. No, Maſſa; I carry it no fetch it.— 

[ Walks up the flage very compoſedly. | 

Jef. Why, you impudent black raſcal—if ever 
— now cou'd I {wear mylelf into a paſſion with 


quotha ! why, you dog, do you know you poſicis 
all the. impudence of liberty, without teeming to 
know any thing of the matter ? 
Ceſar. Ah, Maſſa, me no liberty | 
Fe. Why, you dog, don't you take the liberty 
only to do what you pleaſe? why there is not a 
ſervant in all England more his own maſter than 
you are ; why I have as eaſy a place as man can 
have with my young ladies, but do you think che) 
and their family would have advanc'd me to a ſer- 


vant out of livery, as I am now, if I had giv 


Cæſar. Give myſelf no airs, Maſſa; only do Fr 


reſt do—Ah, Maſſa! you tink ve poor blacks 


bead and fighs. | 

%f. Why an't you fed, cloth'd, and kept to 
v nothing? what wou'd you have more? 

Ceſar. Yes, Maſſa; der is my lady's fine bird 
do de fame by—but if I leave de cage door 
pen—ah, vil he no fly avay ?—but no talk of 
it make me fick here. | Points to his heart.] 
Jef. Hah | why 1o ? | 
Ceſar. Ah! I lots good Maſſa, I love dearly— 
e made great deal money; and he vas give me 
berty, dear liberty! ven ve vas got to your coun- 
but he die juſt as he vas go aboard ſhip— 
be my heart left poor me flave ! 


e you here ? 
Ceſar, Oh, dey ſell me vid de horſe, and de 
bod, and de houſe — all dis vas his; and to live 


lala, he ſo good to de poor blacks. 
Jef. Damme if I don't pity you from my ſoul 


Ir this. 


*% him dearly—now no good Mafſa—no joy— 
DV NeArt — 

Jef. Now, if I cou'd manage to buy this poor 
by, and make him a preſent of himſelf, how 1 
bud make him fare! Harkee, my lad, as you 
nt ſeem of much uſe in this family, do you 
Ink your lady wou'd part with you ? ſhou'd you 
to ſerve me and go over to England ? 

(ear. Oh, Maſſa! yes, yes—{ leaps for joy.]J— 
t love England, cauſe my old Maſſa love it— 
te India—fo do I. 

. Well, then, I'll ſpeak to your lady. 

Leſar, No, no, Maſla, lady know nothing of 
Mr. Norton is de chum of de houſe you 


1 
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Low noting, but me can feel me ſlave! | Hates 


7ef. Poor fellow ! I pity you for that How 
e make me more ſad, becauſe me love my 


Ceſar. Ah! ] vas live fly for my Mafſa—cauſe 
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ſpeak a to him Maſſa often ſay, in paſfor, he (1 
me, 

Jef. Oh, very well — a damn'd unconſciqn. 
able dog though, I find him to be 9 if he 
can get any thing by it, I don't doubt his conſent; 
for, I believe he'd ſell his own ſkin if he coud 
ſpare it—[ Bell rings. the bell rings again you 
dog will you fetch my coat now ? 

Ceſar, Yes, yes, Maſſa -I run—l fly for good 
Maſſa. Runs of, 

Fef. There, there's a proof theſe poor devils 
don't know when they're well us'd truly—If I can 
but procure this poor fellow his liberty—by Hen 
vens the very thought warms my heart——thoug 
I han't done much harm, never did much good 
ſo now it's time to begin. Exit afier Czar 


SCENE, An open Wall. 
Enter Lieutenant Dormer and Mr. Supple. 


Dor. Attend you to the Reſident's, dy'e fa 
Mr. Supple ? 

Sup. Yes, yes, you muſt go with me directly 
Dormer, to the Miſs Moreton's — and, egad, yo 
muſt take care of your heart, for, ] can tell yo! 
they are enchanting creatures! the eldeſt, liz 
I find, is the Reſident's favorite, and the match 
all concluded already—he has agreed to ſettle 
her own fortune on her, beſides an immenſe Joi 
ture “ from the old Don,” and ten thou 
pounds worth of jewels into the bargain. 

Dorm. I think ſhe ought to have had a git 
deal more, to have induc'd her to accept ſuc 
match. : 

Sup. Such a match ! why do you conſider, 
makes herſelf the firſt woman here, with the 1 


lihoods of being a young brilliant widow in a . | 
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port ſpace ? conſiderations, let me tell you, of 
-nmenle weight, and which no woman hal comes 
t to India can poſſibly refuſe. 

Dor. Well, then, there's no great danger for 
the heart of a poor Lieutenant of Seapoys. 

Sup. No, to be ſure, you can't poſſibly have 
any chance with either of hem but I was willing 
to caution you, becauſe handſome young fellows 
are often too apt to be conceited of themſelves. 

Dor. Sir, I'm infinitely oblig'd to you for your 
kind advice. [ Bowing. 

Sup. Beſides, | conceitedly] as the Reſident's my 
particular friend, and you know my conſequence 
on that account 15 not very ſmall, I intend making 
propoſals to the other mylelf. 9 

Dor. Umph ! ſo I ſuſpected. | 

Sup. Therefore you ſee how the caſe ſtands, and 
that it is not poſſible you can be ſuppoſed to make 
any advantage of this accident that introduces you 
to their notice. 

Dor. You might have ſpar'd yourſelf all this 
trouble, good Mr. Supple; for I have too much 
pint to lay myſelf open to a repulſe, by aſpiring 
to an honor my humble fortune dare not pretend 
t—but, as you are ſo very communicative, I 


buſineſs theſe ladies can poſſibly have with me. 

Sp, Oh! it's a ſtrange romantic affair but 
Im defired to ſay nothing about it—ſo come along, 
br my time is of conſequence ! - [Exth 
Dor. There's no making any thing of this fel- 
oy—but_ I have often heard my friend Edwards 


wt why, my heart's all agitation. 
| [ Exit after Supple. 


D 2 SCENE 


ſhou'd be very glad if you wou'd inform me what 


peak highly of theſe young ladies - but, I know 
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S CE NE, A Room in Mrs. Tartar's Houſe, | 


Eliza and Louiſa diſcovered. 


Eliza. Where can Jeffreys be! I have rung for 
him this half hour. Have you ſent him any 
where, Louiſa? ö 

Louiſa. Not II ſuppoſe he is diverting himſlf 
with all the things and people he ſees here, ſo dit 
ferent from any thing he ever ſaw before I. 
ring again——oh, here he is. 


Enter Jeffreys, with the Ribbon of his Hair in his 
Hand, and his Hair hanging looſe down his Back, 


Eliza. Why, . Jeffreys, I have been ringing for 
you this halt hour. | 

Jef. O lord, yes, Ma'am; and I've heard you 
all the time. I ſhall certainly go diſtracted, ladics, 
in this Mazag-ha-ga-gaga— this place here with 
its hard name. 

Louiſa. Why ſo, Jeffreys? 

Jef. Why, Ma'am, here are ſo many Blacka- 


moors kept to do nothing, that nothing can I ge 
done—l was without my coat, Madam, when youll d 
rung, [ Eliza] and was obliged to wait the fein 
fure of half a dozen of them before I cou'd attend 
your orders “ for he that takes your coat won Will «| 
* bruſh it he that bruſhes it won't bring it an. 
1c he that brings it, egad he won't put it on 
te there was Thomas, Godfrey, and Cæſar to d 

what any lad in England wou'd have done u 
* himſelf.” —And Cæſar (in my hurrying him! 
pulls off the ribbon of” my hair, which, it ſeem c} 
belongs to the province of a damn'd Gentoo = 
low, that's gone out into the fields to eat his ding 

ner, and having left me, I muſt wait, unleſs Me 


3 4 
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em tie it myſelf, until his return—though there 
are fifteen of theſe black gentry loit'ring about 
there, doing nothing, 

Eliza. Ha! ha! ha! poor Jeffreys! but you 
muſt conſider 1t is owing, to the heat of the climate. 

Jef. I rather believe, Ma'am, it's owing to 
« the pride and vanity of their employers.” ——L 
beg, ladies, I may have all your commands at 
lealt a week or two beforehand, or I ſhall never 
be able to get them executed. | 

[ Pulls out a long Paper that falls one End 
of it on the Ground, | 

Loniſa. Mercy on us! Jeffreys, what's that! the 
bill of fare of the dinner the Reſident gives us 
t0-morrow ? 

Jef. Oh, no, Madam; by what J can learn, 
that won't be ſo over-long no, Madam, this 
is a lift of the ſervants and ſlaves that belong to 
the retinue of Mrs. Tartar, with an account of 
what they don't do, which I have had written out. 

Loviſa. Why ſo, Jeffreys? 

Jef. I'll tell you, Madam; ſuppoſe I want to 
order your carriage, I may have halt a dozen of 
theſe gentry at my elbow, and yet not one of 
em the one I muſt apply to, or that will fetch 
him ſo that I cou'd ſooner, in England, get to 
the preſence of His Majeſty himſelf, than through 
this croud of attendants waiting on the fate of 
Mrs. Tartar, originally the daughter of à allow 
chandler in England. 

Eliza. How do you know that, Jeffreys? 

Jef. O, Madam, every thing is known here; 
br I have heard more about many of my acquain- 
unce in England, than I ever ſuſpected there !— _ 
Yes, Madam, Mrs. Tartar's father was a tallow 
Candler, who, thinking he might retrieve a 
woken fortune in England, repair'd to this place, 
Were he ſoon married a black merchant's daugh- 
&, © with a great deal of money,” and died 

worth 
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worth a million or two—— Miſs was ſent over tg 
her father's relations, in St. Mary Axe, for educa. 
tion, and at her return, married Mr. Tartar, why 
originally was the fon and heir of a baſket-maker 
in dt. Giles's. 


Enter a black Servant. 


Ser. Here one gentleman, want one lady, 

Jef. Coming directly. Krit. 

Eliza. Perhaps this may be Dormer. 

Louiſa. If it is, couſin, do you ſpeak to him; 
for you know my aukward baſhfulneſs to ſtrangers, 


Re-enter Jeffereys. 


Jef. There are two gentlemen without, Madam, 
from the Reſident, and have ſent in this note. 
Eliza. Two—then it can't be Dormer.— [ Oe"; 
the Note and reads Louiſa looking over her. — 
© Um—um—my particular friend, Mr. Timothy 
„ Supple, who will introduce him—a man ! have 
the utmolt reſpect and affection for ”——hang 
Mr. Timothy Supple to introduce Dormer by 
ſuch a fellow! well, we muſt not keep 'em with— 
out conduct the gentlemen in, Jeffreys. 

ET | [ Exit Jeffreys. 

Louiſa. None but ſuch an unfeeling mind as 
his, wou'd have ſent another perſon to be prelen! 
on ſuch an occaſion. 5 


Euter Supple and Dormer. {Dormer dreſſed as 3 
Lieutenant of Seapoys, with ſuch a Broadſerord 
his Side as Officers of the Horſe tear.) 


Sup. Ladies, your moſt obedient ! I have the 
honor of paying my adorations to the molt beau. 
tiful of women that ever grac'd our ſettlement.— 


Ah, gods! what are we to do, Ladies? the 40 
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dent has eternally bound me to him by this diſ- | | 
inction. ä | = 
; [Eliza during the above ſpeech dratos herſelf Fl 
up with much cold and haughty reſerve. 
Louiſa looks down diſconcerted and der © 
grave, both curtſeying very diftanily to his fi 
compliments. | 1 
Eliza. How free the fellow is! Is that gentle- 4 
man Lieutenant Dormer, Sir! (to Supple.—Dor-. 1 
mer bozws reſpectfully.) " 
Sup. Yes, Ma'am.—Ah, ah, ah! egad, Dor- 1 
mer I had forgot you ; the fight of ſo much beauty | 1 
had eclipled every other 1dea.—Yes, Madam, I # 
have brought Lieutenant Dormer to attend your . 
commands about this ſaid [ Dormer bozc's., 40 
Eliza. Commands] you miſtake the affair much, N 
dir; our commiſſion conſiſts in begging a very 1 
particular favor of that gentleman :—but as it is a 
delicate ſubject, Sir, cannot well be diſcuſſed be- 
fore any one not concerned. i 
Sup. Oh dear, Madam, I know the whole bu- 1 
fineſs; you need not mind me the Reſident has N. 
acquainted me. Indeed I may venture to aſſert, +. 
without vanity, there are tew things by him kept 1 
ſecret from me; indeed he does me the honor to LY 
conſult me upon every occaſion. _ | | 
Eliza. Perhaps fo, Sir; but you being the Re- 
hdent's confidant, is no reaſon you ſhou'd be 
br. | 
Sup. Damn it, how ſhe cuts me.—[ A/de.]J— 4's 
Nay, as to that, Madam, ha, ha! I wiſh you to 1 
accept my ſervices, out of my profound reſpet to bo 
the Reſident ; and however meanly you, Madam, Tel 
ſcem to rate my conſequence here, perhaps you 42 
may find it not amiſs to cultivate it. | | 
[With arrogance. 
Eliza. Sir, if the rectitude of my own conduct 
cannot ſupport me— 1 Ss v4 
Sup. Umph ! ha, ha, ha! As to that, Madam, 4 
thoſe {1 
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thoſe are fpeculatious I never trouble my bead 
about, not I.—Here, Dormer, you muft unde; 
ſtand that that ſword of your's 

Dor. (Spiritedly.} I ſhall underſtand nothing, 
Sir, communicated by you againſt the wiſh of th; 
Ladies, 

Sup. Hey! why what the devil! you in heroic 
too! Egad, if that's the caſe, I muſt een wiſh yo, 
all a good morning, “and go and pay my re. 
* ſpects to Mrs. Tartar.“— Ladies, your most 
obedient Lieutenant Dormer, good bye to you, 
—| Bows affeftedly.]—Damn the fellow, that I had 
but courage enough to cut his throat ! [ Exit, 

Eliza. | To Dormer. } Let me intreat you, Sir, to 
excule this diſagreeable reception, but it has entirely 
ariſen from your extraordinary Gentleman Uſher. 

Dor. I am truly forry, Ladies, to have been 
thus difagreeably introduc'd to you ; but it was 
the Refident's doing, and I cou'd only abey. 

: Louiſa. Vaſtly unthinking of him, in every re. 
ect. 

"Dov. However, Ladies, aſſure yourſelves I await 

your commands with the utmoſt ſubmiſſion. Votes. 

Eliza. We have none, Sir, upon any ſuch con- 
ſideration; on the contrary, we depend on your 
generoſity to grant us a very important {er- 
ide.“ | 

Dor. Alas! Madam, a poor Lieutenant of Sea- 
poys ſtands in no likelihood of being ſo fortunate 
as to confer favors, or receive any. | 
Eliza. Not to keep you, Sir, any longer in 
fuſpenſe, and hoping you will excuſe the liberty 
I mean to take, as Mr. Supple was fo officioutly 
preparing to acquaint you; it reſpects that very 
{word, I fancy, you have by your fide. 

Dor. Madam, you throw me into ſtill greater 
perplexities ; this ſword, Madam— — (,“. 
Eliza. Was the legacy of a beloved friend. 


Der 
W » 


—— — — — — 


Dor. Yes, Madam; but how, or wherefore, 
n that concern you? 
Eliza. To honor that friend's memory with 
caſting glory and remembrance, depends ſolely 
you, Sir, and that feword. 
Dor. You more and more increaſe my wonder, 
Jam.,_Honor him I ever ſhall with an en- 
alm, friendſhip alone can inſpire. 
Eliza, Then, Sir, you have a glorious opportu- 
ty to exert it. Your friend's noble relation in 
gland, Sir Thomas Clairville, will deem that 
zord cheaply purchas'd, in exchanging is le- 
ucy for yours. 8 
Dor. What, Madam, fell it! part with it - not 
r millions; unworthy ſhou'd I prove myſelf of 
Is dying tenderneſs! No, Madam, if it cannot 
ore nobly get me bread, it ſhall deprive me 
boner of exiſtence, 
Eliza, You do not fee the affair in its proper 
pht, Sir; it is not ſelling, it is exchangip g it, 
d for the nobleſt purpoſe. Sir Thomas co- 
vets It to remain for ever in his family, a noble 
* atteſtation to the exalted worth of its too unfor- 
tunate owner, preſerved amongſt banners and 
trophies of his dignified anceſtors, as reflecting 
higher honor and more true glory as the relic 
ak a noble, generous, and grateful heart. 
Dor. But it muſt not be by fixing the diſ- 
grace of a mercenary on mine.” No, madam— 
lam but a poor Lieutenant, yet ſuch will J 
remain,” —If I can't enrich myſelf without mer- 
mary views, without tarniſhing the honor of a 
nh ſoldier, yet think me not ſo ſelfiſh to prefer 
ly own flight ſatisfaction to my deceas'd friend's 
y.—I honor Sir Thomas's motive—it ſpeaks 
n what an Engliſhman ſhould be. —His gifts be 
umſelf—Bur—rake the ſword—though parting 
I t—leaves me wretched. | 

— - : Eliza. 


1 
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3 
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timely fate - cut off from every bleſſing that await 
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Eliza. Excuſe me, Sir; it is my couſin's con 
miſſion, though her diffidence and delicacy hart 
forc'd me to the explanation of it. 

Louiſa. What my couſin has told you is the 
real fact, Sir. | 

Dor. To you then, Madam, I reſign that ſword 
which not the moſt potent enemy ſhou'd hay 
forc'd from me but with my life; yet friend(hi 
is ſtronger than power, and beauty irreſiſtable 2 
fate! Oh, Clairville! receive this proof of my a 
tachment,—** If thy bleſſed ſpirit is permitted to 
«« obſerve it long—long may this remain a troph 
to thy merits; and as it never was drawn but | 
* thy country's ſervice,” —| taking it from his fide 
—may it to ages hence convey thy noble worth 
No paltry quarrels, ** murderous duels,” ever 
{kain'd thy blade—nor was it ever yet unſheath'd ti 
countenance opprethon, wrong, or robbery.—l 
have kept thee as a jewel next my heart; fleeping 
or waking thou haſt ſtill been with me ! and hum 
bly hope (without a boaſt) I part with thee at 
unſullied as ever I receiv'd thee. - Go, and record 
thy maſter's - ¶ kiſſes it with enthuſiaſm ]—lad, un 


ed him, by an obnoxious climate's delolating 
heats. _- | 
[ Kneeling, preſeats the ſword to Louiſa, 60 
taking it, refts the point on the ground, ji 
porting it by the hilt with her left band; ti 
other hiding her tears with her handkerchitf 

—Eliza alſo weeping.—Dormer riſing, bu, 

„ 

Eliza. Oh, Dormer ! thou haſt prov'd thyſe 
the worthy —what, is he gone? | 
 Loniſa. — | Looks up and puts her handherchit 
to her eyes again, ſobbing. Noble, gener! 
youth ! | 


Eliza. Indeed, he 1s,—But come, Louiſa, 3 
2 * 
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wed not cry all day,—{ jogs her I though I'm 1 
id we ſhall find this iword a dangerous wea- li 
on if 1 miſtake not. I fear” it has given your 
art a mortal wound already—hey, coz—what 
you? how d'ye feel it? | 
Toviſa, Dear Eliza, how can you give way to 
ich levity ? [ Rather peeviſhly. 
Eliza. Nay, don't ſcold, eſpecially ſword in 
und, good coz.—In good faith, III e'en call him 
uck to my protection—and here he comes, as I 
e. 3 

Louiſa. ( Harting.) Good heaven, he muſt have ] 
eud you, couſin. 4 


Re-enter Dormer. 


Dor. Forgive me, Ladies - perhaps it is a weak- 
but the ſword-knot was my Clairville's! 
[tat if you would beſtow upon me 
Eliza. Come, don't you ſet me a crying again, 1 
bw ſtrange man you, don't. — Here - we don't 
or what to do with our ww: now we have got 
There's no other way—you mult keep the 
ard for us, till we can return to England but 10 
r ſure you bring it us every day, and ten times "vl 
lay, that we may be ſure it is ſafe. | | 
Dor. Ah dear, Madam ! truſt me not with it 
an, for fear temptation | 
Loviſa, There is no fear of that, Sir; a heart 
te capable of ſuch a generous action, will never 
tempted to repent it. 
Dor. Jam bound eternally, Madam, by your 
aerous confidence. 
Liza. Not that we wiſh to conceal your noble 
frolity ; but there are ſome people, who can 
er _—_ a man for putting their own conduct 
i deſpicable light by the ſuperiority of his 
u. Giving the ſword. ]|—Such you have at pre- 
2 ſent 


ne 
M 
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ſent to deal with in the Reſident, and this his pre 
cious confidant. 

Dor. IJ am happy, Ladies, your diſcernms 
is equal to their characters. —You will excuſe n 
ſaying more. 


Eliza. Readily. 


Re-enter Mr. Supple. 


Sup. Well, Ladies! IT hope you and Dorme 
have ſettled this affair for upon my ſoul I canng 
help interrupting you.—lI have been diſcourſin 
with Mrs. Tartar about you both, till 1 hax 
work'd up my feelings to ſuch a pitch of enth 
ſiaſm, I cou'd no longer, Ladies, reſiſt coming t 
throw my adorations at your fect. 

[ Makes extravagait geſtures, and bores of adort 
tion to them both, but particularly to Louiſa 

Louiſa. (very mon ) You do us more hono 
Sir, than either we delerve— 

Eliza. (curtſeying and looking archly.) Or d 
fire. Ladies go i 

Sup. Oh, my deareſt Madam, pardon 
there. Bows conceitedly. |—They ſeem all ſo d 

v'liſh queer, I ſuppoſe they han't agreed — beſide 
I fee the freords' by his fide ſtill.— I am ready 
attend yon, Dormer, if the Ladies and you 
| Dor. Sir, I am at your ſervice.—Ladies, I hun 
| bly take my leave. [ Bowing reſpectful 
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Eliza. Mr. Dormer, Sir, your ſervant; \ 
ſhall hope to ſee you again before to-morrow. 
Dor. Madam, you do me too m_ 

500 

Sup. Oh! I ſuppole they are at a parley. 
Damn it, I think ſhe might have a{k'd me 1 
— Ladies, I kiſs your hands till my happy fig 
return me an opportunity of again adoring Je 
beauties. 1 
ou 
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Loniſa. Mr. Dormer, we hope to fee you ſoon, 

Sir. e 

[Eliza and Louiſa both curtſey very gravely, 
with ſpeaking, and exeunt as Dormer is going 
off oppoſite. 

Sup. (afiae as he goes off.) Dormer gone too! 

Damn it, they make nobody of me here they're 

the oddeſt women I ever ſaw in my life, egad. 

I never {aid halt ſo many fine things to any of 

their ſex before, without turning their heads with 

- vanity and affectation. [ Exit after Dormer. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT 
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n III. 


SCENE, à Chamber. 


Enter Jeffreys; Cæſgar from the oppofite Side. 


Jeffreys. 


Cox hither, Ceſar ; I've ſomething for you 
at laſt, —I have agreed with Norton about you, 
and an unconſcionable dog he is; but damme, 
I cou'd not bear to ſtand hagling about a fellow 
creature. 

Cæſar. {leaps for joy.) Oh, Maſſa—bleſs you, 
Maſſa—am I den your ſlave now, Maſſa, I ſarve 
you faithly. 

[nuts Jeffrey's hand on his head, and bows his 

Dody in token of ſubmiſſion.] | 

Jef. No, Cæſar; you are no ſlave of mine— 
you are— 

Cz/ar. (looks ſurpriſed.) Did you no ſay, Maſſa, 
you azree for me ? | - 

Jef. Yes, my good lad; but for fear I ſhou'd 
dic too, like your old maſter, I will give you your 
liberty now, while I have the power. — Lou are 
free, Cæſar; I make you ſo;—but I wou'd not 
mention my intention to you before, leſt it might 
be diſappointed. 

Cæ ſar. Maſſa {aftoniſhed) give me liberty! oh, 

Mafia! Maſſa! Maſla ! Mafſ— — 

[ Firſt he ſpeaks loud, then fainter and fainter, 
till he faints away in Jeffrey's arms, who 
catches him.] 

© Jef. Hey, hey, Cæſar- why Cæſar! what 

1 the devil ſhall I do now? I've certainly . 
im; 
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him; and, damme, I ſhall get hang'd for my 
« generolity without benefit of clergy! lord! lord! 
60 Pe they'll never believe I have kill'd him with 
« kindneſs Why, Cæ ſar ! a pretty piece of work 
« this !—Ah, Jeffreys, you have croſs'd the line 
« to a pretty purpoſe, truly—juſt to be tuck d 
« up o' th' other ſide on't.—The fellow's certainly 


« dead, and I've freed his ſoul inſtead of his 


« body.—Stay—he moves; hy Cæſar, you dog, 
« damme, you've frighted me out of my wits.” 

Ceſar. Oh, Maſſa ! you kill me vid good—you 
give poor black liberty.— He die vid joy !—Ah, 
Maſſa, I kiſs your feet. 

[Falls flat on the ground, embracing his feet. 

Jef No, Cæſar; get up; be a good fellow and a 
faithful friend, that's the beſt way of expreſſing 
your thanks. | 

Ceſar. (rifing.) Dear Maſſa, you ſo good! you 
break my heart.—[ weeping. - My joy—feel ſad 
oh, never—never make you mends, dear, dear 
Maſſa. 

Jef. Pm not your Maſter, Cæſar, but your 
friend. Give me your hand, my lad; and let 


me ſee by your ſpirit and bravery you deſerve 
freedom. 


Ceſar. Friend! oh vil you vite man be ſo kind 


to call poor black friend ? de black mans he fight 
for his friend - bleed for his friend die for him 
* ſtarve for him! every ting for his friend. But 
oh, Maſſa, I muſt call you Maſſa; for me feel, 
me love you like my old Maſſa. 

Jef. Well, we won't fall out about that now; 
but, you dog, I muſt make you a lad of ſpirt, 


like an Engliſhman, or elſe, what's your liberty 


good for? 
Cæſar. Ah, Maſſa, I free! I like you !—Am I 
Engliſhman ?—oh teach me be Engliſhman. 
Jef. That I will, you rogue.—An Engliſhman 
Lay, he lives as he ikes—lives where he likes 
8 goes 


i 


32 Tnz SWORD or PEACE, 


oes where he likes—fays where he likes ; 
if he likes —lets it alone, if he likes— . ſtarves, it 
« he likes —abuſes who he likes boxes who he 
& likes“ thinks what he likes ſpeaks what he 
thinks—for, damme, he fears nothing, and will 


face the devil. [ Clinching his ji 


Czſfar. Oh rare, Maſſa, Maſſa. 

{ Leaps for joy, rubbing his hands, 

Fef. And now you're free, d'ye mind, if | 
chuſe to ſwear at you, and break your head, I've 
a right to it; becauſe d'ye ſee now, you're my 
friend and my equal, and may at me again, if 
you have ſpunk enough for it. But before, when 
you were a poor handcuff d ſlave, I'd have knock'd 
my own brains out before I'd have touch'd you ; 
for a true-born Engliſhman, it he provokes him, 
damme, he'd knock his beſt friend's teeth down 
his throat, — to be ſpoken * but never lifts 
his hand againſt the opprels'd. [ Slower, 

Caſar. But, Maſſa, do Engliſhmans always 
quarrel with his friend and fight him? 

Jef. For my part, I never love my friend bet- 
ter than when I'm fighting with him. Damme, 
if you han't ſpunk enough to quarrel with an En- 
gliſnman, he deſpiſes you.—“ None of your 
„ damn'd congees for him”---give him an ho- 


neſt knock o' the head, and he opens his heart 


to you directly. Give me your hand, my boy 
never felt ſo happy in all my life; and if people 
did but know the pleaſure of doing a generous ac- 
tion, the devil take me if I think there cou'd be 
an ill - natur'd ſcoundrel in the univerſe. —Come 


along, Cæſar, and let us drink to our 1. 


66 friendſhip; and remember you muſt never {ut- 
&« fer any body to abuſe your friend—but—your- 
« ſelf.” [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, A Card Room diſcovered. 


Three Tables on a Side, ranged with Gentlemen and 
Ladies at Cards. At the upper End of the Stage 
a Door opens into a Ball-Room, where you ſee 
Couples landing croſs the Door as dancing; Muſic 
playing as at a Diſtance, not too loud. At the firſt 
Table, next the Audience, on one Side, Mrs. Gar- 
niſh, with her natural brown Complexion, her 
dark Hair dreſſed out with a Number of Feels, 
and her whole Dreſs as fine, and overloaded with 
Finery as poſſible in the Indian Stile, lolling in her 
Chair, holding her Cards, and a black Slave fland- 
ing by her, playing them for her as ſhe ſpeaks them, 
or points to them ; taking up her Tricks, ſhuffling 
and taking up the Cards, and dealing for her. 
Another Slave by the fide of the other Lady does 
the ſame for her. This other Lady to be a 
Contraft to Mrs. Garniſh in every Degree, look- 


happy; dreſſed fine and aukward. Mrs. Garniſh 
all Spirits, Pride, Vulgarity, and Self-conſequence. 
The other Table- in front of the oppoſite Side. A 


to the Audience, as fine as can be, but dreſſed as 
ridiculouſly as poſſible + this is Mrs. Gobble. The 
other Lady the Colour of Yarico. Miſs Bronze 
dreſſed with Elegance, in a filver or gold Gauze, 
Flowers, Jewels, Sc. a good Figure, and ſmart, 
with black Slaves playing their Cards, as before. 
Some of the Men elegant and genteel ; others brown, 
fickly Skeletons ; and the elderly Men very Fat ; as 
theſe tzwo Extremes prevail moſt in India; and in 
general an aukward, ſquare Manner of holdin 
their Shoulders very high, and flooping their Heads. 
Some tables with no Blacks attending, to ſhow it is the 
Diſtindtion of Conſequence and Grandeur; and the 
Blacks wwho thus attend muſt be dreſſed finer and with 


„ A 


F about 


ing pale and fick, peeviſh, ill-natured, and un- 


great fat Woman, very brown, fitting full front 


"ore Attention than the others, who are ſeen coming 
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about with Refreſhments. The two Tables next 10%, 
Ball- room Door purpoſely neglected, to ſhow they 
are People to be known Nobodies ; where ju; 
Folks are generally placed to keep the Wind off fron 
their Betters. The whole Group as much in 1. 
Bunbury S!:le as peſſivle. 


Mrs. Gar I play alone, in diamonds. —Spadil'e, 

[ Black takes it out of her hand of cards, males 

up the trick, and places it before his miſtreſs. Nl. 

nille. ; Black ditio, as before. Bao. 

Umph! can't have the volle, 1 preſumes; bu 

there's the game dead. | 
[Throws down the cards ; black oppoſite makes 

the cards, and_her black deals for her. 


1 Gent. Well, Madam, have you ſeen our two 
lovely ſtrangers, the Mits Moretons ? 

Mrs. Gar. Seen em? yes. [Turning up ber 
noſe. I play'd alone, with mats; two gold mores, 
Sir, if you pleaſe. "ys | 

Mrs. Gobble. (at ſecond table.) What's trumps, 
Pompey ? In a coarſe haggiſh void. 

Pom. De hearts, your Lady's honor. 

Mrs. Gob. Ah, hearts! I like that—I have al. 
ways ſo many of 'em.—My lead—play a club, 
Pompey. | 

2 Gent. (at firſt table.) And don't you think th 
Miſs Moretons, Mrs. Garniſh, very fine women? 
particularly the divine Eliza ? 

Mrs. Gar. Umph, I don't know, Sir, what y! 
call ine; for I perteit I never ſeed a more meane 
figure in all my born days, not I—why ſhe has 
a jewel or a pearl about her whole dreſs. 

Mrs. Gob. (bawling.) Lord, Mrs. Garniſh, vil 
I hear they have receiv'd no company! There | 
not a man in the rooms can tell me one word wi 
they're like. 

Miſs Bronze. O Ma'am ! Te, he, he, he! M 
Tartar was juſt now telling me the ladies were! 

6 Fo ſqueal 


[ 
he 
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ſqueamiſh, truly! they wou'd not admit the gen- 


be thought they came to get huſbands. Te, he, he! 
[The ladies at all the tables laugh with offeficd 
airs. 

Mrs. Gob. Ho! ho! ho! | voaferonſly] 

Mrs. Gar. Ha! ha! ha! | loud and wulgarly} 
Huſbands, truly ! it the men are all of my mind, 
Miſs Bronze, they'd ſarve 'em right to take no 
notice of um. What ſay you, Mrs. Gobble ? 

9 [ Mufic plays at the top of the ſtage. 

„ Second Man at ſecond table. That don't ſeem 
to be the caſe then, Madam, for here they 

come, ſurrounded by a croud of them.” 


Enter Eliza and Louiſa from the Ball Reom dreſs'd 
with the utmoſt Simplicity and Elegance of Taſte 
and Faſhion ; but their Hair without Powder, in 
Curls and Kinglets, flowing in Abundance down 


ic. veral Gentlemen with them ; among ihe reſt, Mr. 
Supple and the Reſident, over dreſſed, and very 
al- hot. As Eliza and Louwuila advance, the Ladies 


ub, all eye them, wink and make all Sorts of rude 

Signs to one another about them. As Eliza ad- 
tht vances towards Mrs. Garniſh, ſhe flares up rudely 
en! ond vulparly in her Face, and apparently exami- 


ning ber whole Dreſs and Figure. Eliza, with 
LJ the utmoſt Eaſe and Elegance, ſees it, but looks at 
* her with much Nonchalence, and ſeems in high 
80 Spirits. Louiſa, all elegant Softneſs on the other 
Side, ſeems diſcuncerted at their Behaviour, Du- 


iy ring this time Muſic, 
re 1 
wh Eliza. I am glad we have left the ball room; 


declare, Reſident, there's no dancing a minuet 
V1 Pere with any ſatisfaction; one's as much crouded 
is at the ball at St. James's on a birth night. 


F 12 | Miſs 


tlemen to pay their compliments, for fear it ſhould - 


their Backs to the Bottom of their Waiſts. Se- 


il 
if 
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i _ Miſs Bronze. (in a loud whiſper to Mrs. Gobble) 
1 | Do you think ſhe was ever there ? | 
19 Re/.. That was owing to your fine dancing, 
[|] Eliza, and not to the ſmallneſs of the room. 
194 Sup. Oh ! ſuch a minuet ! (turns to Mrs. Gar. 
4 niſh in a lower voice) You never, Mrs. Garniſh, 
ſaw ſuch dancing in your life. 

Mrs. Garn. (loud) What, ſo monſtrous bad, 
hey ? | 

Eliza. (looking doton at Mrs. Garniſh with ; 
ſmile of triumph) La! Mrs. Garniſh, have you 
forgot me - I'm ſure J ſhall never forget you—vith 
your nice plumb cakes, ſo froſted and decorated; 
and your pies and your puffs, and ices, and creams, 
all ſo nice: I us'd to buy of you in Oxford road. 

[ Gents. all burſt into a loud laughter, 

Louiſa. 1 wonder we don't fee Dormer here, 

couſin. [ Afide to Eliza. 

Eliza. I gueſs'd you had been looking for him 
— nay, never bluſh — turns round careleſſiy to Sup- 
ple) Pray, Mr. Supple, what's become of your 
friend Dormer, that he is not amongſt us here 
to-night ? 

Sup. Oh! he's a fellow of no taſte, I can aſſure 
you, Madam—he hardly ever appears at a ball— 
indeed ſome people doubt whether he knows how 
to dance; but at preſent he is gone to a friend of 
his that is dying. | 

[Turns upon his heel with much indifference. 
Loouiſa. Benevolent creature! poor man! ſome 
ſacrifice, perhaps, to this malignant climate. 

Gent. Gentleman dying, ſay you ? who's that: 
what young Edwards ? 

Sup. Yes, I ſaw him this morning, and in my 

opinion, he could not poſſibly ſurvive four-and- 
twenty hours; but this is not a ſubject to entertain 
ladies—you mult not mind it, Madam, (70 Louiſa) 
Theſe things happen every day with us. 
Eliza. Edwards! Edwards did you ſay, Sir? its 

| a common 


2 common name—but—do you know any—any 
thing of his family ? [ agitation. 

Sup. Not I, Madam; indeed I've heard he's a 
baronet's ſon — but I don't believe it; nay, I'm 
yery certain it's no ſuch thing. 

Eliza. Wou'd I were ſo too! not live! four- 
and-twen— | 4 Faints. 

Louiſa. Oh, Mr. Supple, you have kill'd my 
couſin—my dear Eliza! {a great fuſs around ber — 
ſhe recovers. ) 3 | 

Eliza. Oh, Louiſa ! 

Sup. 1 am very ſorry, Madam, but how could 
imagine X 

Louiſa. If you would always imagine it neceſ- 
ſary to have humanity, Sir, you would not run 
the riſque of ſhocking other people's feelings. Let 
me beg our carriage may be call'd. 

[ They lead Eliza out, and the ſcene dropl. Muſic 


again.] | 


SCENE, Mr. Northcote's Houſe. 


Northcote, Dormer, and Edwards diſcovered. 


North. Come, come, Edwards, keep up your 
i WT ſpirits, and don't give way to theſe delicate fears 
of your miſtreſs's conſtancy ; faint heart never won 
. Wh fair lady—come, here's a bumper to the divine 
Eliza, : 

Dor. Nay, don't let's part two ſuch charming 
women — therefore, here's a bumper to both — 
Eliza and Louiſa, if you pleaſe, Mr. Northcote. 

North. With all my heart—both, then—you 
might have given 'em a glaſs a piece tho' to the 
charming couſins! Come, Edwards, rouze man 

Edw. Ah! my worthy David Northcote—your 
generous heart ever judges by itſelf— Eliza was 
ul that's amiable, but— 5 

or. 


7 
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Der. Never fear, Edwards; remember try: 
love never doubts. 5 

Eqdw. Rather ſay, it doubts and fears eyery 
thing—and her not anſwering my laſt diſtracted 
note, ſent her juſt before I failed from England, 
gives me cauſe to dread a change. 

North. Fha ! inſtead of ſighing and deſpairing, 
wait upon her —or at leaſt write to her; and Dor- 
mer here will deliver your letter, I am certain; 
eſpecially as that will give him an opportunity, and 
excuſe, for paying his reſpects to Louiſa. 

Dor. On all accounts, moſt readily ; write, 
write, and ſhe ſhall have it before the ſleeps. 

Edw. You muſt excuſe me, my dear friends; 
that love, which has hitherto ſacrificed every thing, 
I will not diſgrace by an action that muſt be 
miſconſtrued—no—tho' baniſh'd, diſtreſs'd, de- 
ſtroy'd for my conſtancy to her—yet I would fink 
unknown, rather than force myſelf thus upon her 
notice. 

North. You are low ſpirited, that's all- bring 
us a hooker—corae, ſmoak a hooker, and drink 
a glaſs, and you'll ſoon perceive Eliza ſparkling, 
all love and beauty. 


Enter Jefireys (abruptly, in great agitation) 


Jef. I beg pardon, gentlemen, for introducing 
but I have been ſent to know—to —enquire— 
ſhou'd be much obl'g'd to you, if you'd tell me 
which of you three it is that is dying? | 

North. Ha! ha! ha! this is droll enough — 
can't you find that out, friend, by our countenances: 

Jef. O Lord! no Sir but I beſeech you, gen 
tlemen, anſwer my queſtion as quick as poſſible. 

Edw. Don't you know the name of the perion, 
my friend, you were ſent to enquire about ? 

Fe,. O lud, Sir, in my hurry I've forgot. 

North. You are miſtaken in the houle, perhaps? 


C [v 
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Jef. Oh no — I'm right as to the Hoyſe, be- 
cauſe one of Mrs. Tartar's blacks came with me. 
Edw. (in agitation) Hey — what Mrs. Tartar 
ho do you belong to there? [ riſing. 
Fef. Dear Sir, why to the Miſs Moretons, and 
there's Miſs Eliza, laying almoſt lifeleſs all this 
tine; for ſhe was told at the ball, this gentleman 
(which ever it is of you) was dying. | 
North. Was the gentleman's name Edwards, 
fnend ? 
Jef. The very ſame, Sir — Are you the gen- 
tleman 3 
Edw, My worthy, dear Eliza! II am Fd- 
wards ; fly, fly, my friend, and bring me to her. 
[ Exit 7erth Jeffreys. 
Dor. Edwards dying! what could ſuch a ſtrange 
report ariſe from? 
North. At preſent no matter. However, let 
us follow poor Edwards to Mrs. Tartar's ; I don't 
know her, but as the young lady is thus affected, 
Edwards in his preſent weak ſtate may ſtand in 
need of our aſſiſtance. 
Der. Undoubtedly he will — befides, as I am 
already acquainted with her, I can caſily introduce 
you, — Come, let's make haſte, for Edwards 1s 
there by this time. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, a Room at the Refſident”s. 


Euter Reſident and Supple. 


Ref. Is the door faſt, Supple? Well, now, 
what the devil's to be done about this girl? As 
to that damn'd Edwards, I'll ſee him at the devil 
before he ſhall have her—but with a fellow of his 
ſpirit, and a girl of her fortune, fond of him, as 
you ſee ſhe is, to diſtraction, why, they may take 
ſhip and elope for the purpoſe. 

Sup. 
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and Edwards quarrel'd the other day, fo he will 
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Sup. Which muſt be your buſinefs to prevent 
good Sir. 
Reſ. Aye, but how ? damn it, how? 
Sup. Why, Refident, I have often help'q you 
out at a dead lift, and I think I have hit it noy 
—] think I have. 

Rel. Ay, there's my good Supple — what ist, 
what is't,? If you can but affift me to diſappoint 
this fellow, and get the girl myſelf— Damme, 4% 
what you will, have what you will—Pll deny you 
nothing. 

Sup. Why I think if we can fairly lay Maſter 
Edwards by the heels in our priſon, at this time of 
the year, and in fuch a devil of a place as you and 
J know that it is—and ill, too, as he has been 
lately, I think we ſhall have provided for him in 
leſs than eight-and-forty hours. 

Ref. But upon what pretence ? 

Sup. You know it's impoſſible for a writer to 
live upan his pay, and without being in debt to 
the black merchants. I know he 1s pretty deep 
with Mazinghi Dowza; ſend for him, tell him 
you have particular reaſons to inſiſt upon his ar- 
reſting Edwards — you know Tyler, our Mayor, 


directly grant the warrant, and it may be done 
before to-morrow morning. | | 

- Ref. I like it much, I'll about it inftantly—Ma- 
zinghi Dowza is without on other buſineſs. 

Sup. Is he? egad, then, I'll go and fetch him 
in directly. Exit in haſte. 

Ref. So! if I can but confine the dog in priſon, 
it may do— for Eliza can procure no money to 
releaſe him, but through me. | Fl part em, I Wal- 
rant me, and bring her haughty Lan lower 1“ 
be —_— however, being refus'd for ſuch 2 
ſpendthrift puppy, and can paſs it off for prudence. 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Supple with Mazinghi Dowza. 


Sup. Come, come in, Mazingln Dowza ! his 
honor wants you tor a particular ſervice, that you 
muſt. execute for him directly. 
Max. Me am do all his orders vid ſubmiſſion. 
[Puts his hand on bis bead, and bows his body. 
Ref. Aye, ave, to be ſure, you're a diſcrect, 
obedient man, Mazinghi, and know your duty.— 
What is George Edwards, writer here, indebted 
to you ? 
Maz. Your honor—me hope—you no offenile 
me lende de poor fellow little money for his 
diſtreſs. 
Ref. Not at all, not at all, Mazinghi, not at 
dl, But J am inform'd he's very deep with you, 
and it is to ſerve you that I tell you, if you do 
not inſtantly arreſt him, you will loſe your whole 
money. 
[Mazinght looks ſurprized and ſpreads bis finvers. 
Sup. Aye, it's very true, Mazinght—what his 
xorſhip's goodneſs tells you - you ll loſe every 
arthing if you don't ſecure him in a prifoa directly; 
nd as his honor has a value for you, he acquaints 
you with this. 
Maz. Maſſa Edwards vas always good and civil 
> He alvay pay me honeſt ven he can, I ſorry 
ut him, good your honor's excellence. 
Ref. Do you doubt my intelligence? Sure L 
ght to know belt what's going on here—an't I 
Kelident? © I know what the ſcoundrel is about, 
* | promiſe you — heſitate, therefore, not a mo- 
ment, but arreſt him — accept of nothing but 
the money, which I know he can't raiſe.” 
Lirow him into priſon, and I will ſupport you if 
Mplaints are made. 
. Be ſure you accept of no bail, nothing of 
' ſecurity whatever, for if you do, WON INES 
all. 
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all. The Reſident knows what he's about, and 
it's your duty to depend upon him. 
Ref. Pſhaw man! if you delay you'll loſe a 
your debt; ſo be gone, and about it directly. 
Maz. Me ſwear by de great Prophet, it make 
me heart ach. = 
Exil Mazinghi, putting his hand on his bead 
in ſubmiſſion. Reſident and Supple exe 
the other ide. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT, 
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A CT IV. 


SCENE, Louiſa's Apa; tments. 


Euter Eliza and Louiſa. 


Louiſa. 


EDWARDS in a priſon ! good Heavens! for 
what * 

Eliza. A black merchant has impriſon'd him 
for debt! and that wretch, the Refident, won't 
advance me a ſhilling to liberate him. 

Loviſa. What can be done ? 

Eliza. He has had the cruelty to reproach me 
mth the the affair of Dormer, and thinking we 
have given him the five thouſand pounds, he pre- 
tends this as a puniſhment for the extravagance, 
* as he calls it, of fooling away what wou'd now 
have been ſerviceable.” | 
Louiſa. A lucky thought! let's ſend to the wor- 
hy Northcote; as executor of Clairville's will, I 
dare ſay his goodneſs will advance us money for 
Edwards. 

Eliza. I have diſpatch'd Jeffreys for him—as I 
knew you wou'd not deny me what this deteſtable 
Reſident has done 

Louiſa. No, my dear Eliza; nor wou'd the no- 
ble Sir Thomas Clairvill But here comes ſome 
ntelligence. | 


\ CH 
Enter Servant. 


Fr. Mr. Jeffreys deſires me to tell you, Ma- 
an, that he cou'd not find Mr. Northcote any 
G 2 were; 
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were; and as there was no time to be loſt, through 
Cæſar's means, he has procured a black merchant 
who will lend you any ſum; and he's now withgy 
with a large bag of money ready. 


Eliza. Bring him in directly. 
Servant re-eaters with Mazinghi. 


Eliza. Sir, I ſhall feel infinitely oblig'd if 9 
can render me this ſervice, you are inform'4 | 
wiſh to trouble you about. 

Mas. Iſs, Madam; I have bring de money vid 
me. [ Showing the mor). 

Eliza. Whatever ſecurity you with, in my 
power to give you, Sir, | am ready to afure 
you of. | 

Maz. O, Madam, lady of your great fortune 
me no fear His honor de Reſident know me vel 
— Here is three hundred gold moors —vil dat do! 

Eliza. I really confeſs myſelf ignorant of the 
value of your money ; 1t 1s to releaſe a worthy 
young man from prion you will oblige me 
highly in carrying him the money he may want, 
& and my ſervant here will accompany you”—his 

name is Edwards. _ 
[ Mazinghi farts, trembles, lets the money 
fall, and lifts up his hands and eyes. 

Eliza. Heavens! what's the matter? tpeak 'Wlt: 
you diſtract me! . 

Louiſu. (The other fide of him} Oh, tell us ! ie 
us! fo je. eg 7 

Mug. It is Mazinghi Dowza what arreſt him. 
| [ Putting his hand on his bojoil 
Eliza. You arreſt him! Heavens, what ſhall 
do now ? 
Mag. | Takes up the bag of money] Take de m 
ney and releaſe him—me no dare. 
Eliza. ¶ Taking the money with aſtoniſhment] Vo 


arre 
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reſt him, and give me the money to releaſe him! 
what mean you ? 
Mas. Yes, lady, ſend it to one of you people— 
Mr. Norton, he my attorney, manage all deſe 
ings for me but you ſay never me gave you de 
money —if you do, me ruin - doe me de black 
nan, lady, me ave Heart. 

Puts his hand on his breaft, and exit. 
Eliza. Aſtoniſhing ! 8 
Louiſa. He's a charming * black” foul, how- 
ever !—ſtay ! here comes Northcote—no ! good- 
nels protect us it is Edwards himſelf ! 
Eliza. | Meeting him at the door.) * My” Ed- 


Ou 


vid 


ny wards ! 
ure | 
Euter Edwards. 
ine | 
vel Edw. My dear, my lov'd Eliza! calm your 
10/8 fcar—1 am 


you—lI had ſent to Northcote—and he 
me Edw. But he has been before you—the worthy 
man met me at the priſon door. 

Eliza. Heaven ſhower bleſſings on his good- 
neſs! how kind! how generous ! 

Ed. Oh, my love, you know not that man's 
worth ; he is the bleſſing of all around him! and 


ak! E thoſe benevolent ſpirits that feel an en- 
huſiaſm in ſoftening the calamities of wretches iu 

teig « priſon, David Northcote ſtands conſpicuous, by 
preventing the wretched from entering one. 

1, Louiſa. Jeffreys was telling us ſome noble ac- 

n ons of this worthy man. | 

all Edw. His whole life, Louiſa,” is but a ſeries of 


em; „ and where others give rupees, he gives 
* thouſands,” I find, Eliza,” it has been 
lirough the Reſident and Supple, the merchant 
ureſted me, though it meſt not be mention'd, as 
It 


Eliza. Oh, what generous angel has releas'd 


— 


I = i tes ned 
— 2 


— 


i 


46 Tus SWORD or PEACE, 


it wou'd ruin the poor creature if known he had 
divulg'd it. 

Eliza. Generous creature ! then this account 
for the poor black merchant's behavior to us. 

Eqdw. To you! | 

Eliza. Yes, you are as much oblig'd to his ge. 
nerous intentions as you are to Northcote ; and, | 
doubt not, it is ſuch examples have produced 
theſe effects. —But, oh ! I tremble for your ſafety, 
Edo. I have the moſt thorough ſenſe of the 
kind intereſt you take in my misfortunes—but, in 
this moment of agitation, I am ſcarce able to ex. 

reſs it; but fear not, my ſweet Eliza, Northcote 
is able to adviſe and protect you; depend on him, 
and reſt eaſy—he imagin'd you might be alarm'd, 
and begg'd me to * you and Louiſa to his 
houſe — His wife is the worthieſt of women and 
expects you. | 
Louiſa. Ah! do, dear couſin, let us go; let us 
throw ourſelves into ſuch kind protection imme- 
diately; for here I'm terrified. 

Eliza. Willingly; for I know not how it is, 
but I never feel eaſy or happy a moment in this 
houſe—but do you go firſt, and we will meet you 
there, as we muſt pay our compliments firlt to 
this Mrs. Tartar —and, befides, we expect Dor- 
mer every minute—l wonder he is not come. 

Edo. I left him dreſſing he will conduct you, 
then, to that houſe, where peace, love, and har- 
mony for ever reign; where affluence is made a 
bleſſing, and diffus'd as ſuch to every one who 
enters Oh, here is Dormer. [ Enter Dormer.j 
Adieu! I put you both under the ſoldier's pro- 
tection. FI [ Exit Edwards. 

Eliza. Oh, Mr. Dormer, you ſtrange, unkind 
man you! here have we been waiting, and have 
been diſtreſs'd and frighten'd out of our wits aboul 


Edwards, and you never came near r . 
| | Wantc 
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[wanted you and your fine {word there, to have 
gone and cut this Reſident's throat for me. 

Dor. My dear, Miſs Moreton, I'm ſure you will 
excuſe me, when the knows my heart wou'd not let 
ne leave Edwards in diſtreſs even to wait on her. 
Eliza. | A glow of joy rifing in her countenance, 


18 od giving bim ber hand. |— Dormer, I cannot 
bank thee —words won't do! — Happy! happy! 
y. Edwards, in ſuch a friend © as Clairville is.“ 

te Dor. Charming ſenſibility !—yet happier far in 


the virtuous affecton of ſuch a woman as his Eliza. 
Eliza. (Peeping forward at Louiſa)— Or ſuch a 
woman as Louis hey, Mr. Dormer hey, 
Louiſa ? 
Louiſa. (Smiling) My dear, wild girl ! with the 
tears in your eyes, and the {miles on your cheeks! 
ſuch lively ſenſibility and ſpirits fure never were 
lo ſweetly contraſted. 
Dor. Rather ſay fo charmingly blended. 
Eliza. Come, Dormer, tell me“ =I] ſuppoſe 
my partiality for Edwards has made a fine feaſt for 
ſcandal here—come, now, be Honeſt, and tell me 
what the folks ſay about it. 
Dor. Why Supple and the women cry ſhame, 
and condemn you, whilit all the men adore you. 
Eliza. Oh, I don't doubt Supple's being againſt 
me, for I know I am a wild blundering creature, 


ou, Wkight or wrong, if people will make me diſpiſe 
ur- tem, I muſt tell them fo—and if they will take 
lea good opinion by aſſault, as you have done, 
vho WW © Dormer,” why I can't conceal it; © however, 
er. let him talk — for, bleſs'd with the affection of 
ro- my Edwards, and the friendſhip of two ſuch 
rds. men as yourſelf, Dormer, and the worthy North- 


* Cote, I ſhall little heed their cenſures. 
Dor. You do me too much honor, Madam; 
* Northcote has fortune and power, but J have 
« only wiſhes !“ 25 | | 
Eliza. If you were talking to the Reſident 
c and 
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& and Supple, who think all merit conſiſts in gol 
* moors and lacks of rupees, fortune might be an 
& obje&, but to thoſe of hearts and ſouls, Dur. 
«© mer, it is needleſs; beſides, you can expect on 
&«. fortune's frowns, if you continue thus qhs;. 
5 nately to turn your back upon her ſmile;”__ 
And, indeed, this affair of Sir Thomas Clairyil!.'s 
mult be differently ſettled. 

Dor. Urge me not, dear Madam, on that point 
— my honor 1s reward ſufficient. 

Eliza. For all that, we intend laying our heads 
rogether with Mr. Northcote. 

Dor. Then I muſt depend upon the charming 
gentleneſs of your coufin, to ſhield. me from your 
threaten'd machinations, and to promiſe me ſhe 
will not vote againſt me. 

Eliza. Indeed ſhe can promiſe you no fuch 
thing! for I know her heart condemns you, though 
ſhe may fear to tell you ſo. 

Louiſa. (Smiling) Really, Mr. Dormer, I think 
you are too ſcrupulous; and though 1 ſhould be 
ſorry to hurt your delicacy, yet you mult not be 
ſuffer'd to riſe thus above humanity. 

Dor. Such a flattering condemnation, my dear 
Madam, from your lips, I wou'd not exchange 
for Sir Thomas Clairville's whole eſtate ! 

Eliza. Mighty fine! mighty fine! as the old 
Reſident ſays - But, upon my word, we are ablo- 
lutely rude to Mrs. Northcote. 


Enter: Servailt. 


Sr. Madam, the Reſident is coming up to wal 
on you. | 
Eliza. Is he without * | 
Ser. No, Madam; but” his carriage is dix. 
ing up. 1 [ Exit. 
Eliza. I ſuppoſe he's coming poſt, about Ed- 
wards, e bes | | 
Levi/a 


A 


' 
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Louiſa. And, if you'll permit me, I'll retire till 
he's gone, for I ſuppoſe his buſineſs now is prin- 
cipally with you. 5 

Eliza. Oh, you have a mind for a tete-d-tete 
with Mr. Dormer, I ſee — it's well for you my 
heart's pre- engag' d, for he is a moſt dangerous 
creature Poor Louiſa, ha! ha! — But huſh! 
here comes the old tyrant, puffing and blowing 
ſo, away with you. [Exeunt Louiſa and Dormer. 


Enter the Reſident at the other Door. 


Reſ. So, Madam, you have contriv'd to releaſe 
this beggarly Edwards, I find! and, if 1 don't pre- 
vent it, I ſuppoſe intend throwing away yourſelf 
and fortune upon him into the bargain ? 

Eliza. I certainly came out to India with no 
other intention, Sir, —“ not to ſacrifice my youth 
« and peace of mind for pearis and grandeur, but 
« to ſeek and reward a generous lover.” 


I had too great a regard for your father to ſee his 
fortune thrown away upon ſuch a fellow ! and 
muſt prevent it. 

Eliza. But you wou'd literally marry me yourſelf, 
dir, ha! ha!—I humbly thank you, Sir; (curtſey- 
ig but I have too much regard for my good ta- 
er's daughter, not to prevent alſo ſuch a prepol- 
terous union. 

Ref. Prepoflerous ! Madam, I know not what 
jou mean — 'm ſure there's not a lady here who 
don't envy you the preference I have ridiculouſly 
ven you—There's Mrs. Tartar and Miſs Bronze— 

Eliza. And Mrs. Garniſh and Mrs. Gobble, ha! 
ba! ha! ridiculous “ indeed, Sir, to imagine 
a woman of youth and fortune wou'd ſacrifice 
© herſelf for a paltry ambition ſhe deſpiſes.“ 
i=l declare I wou'd as ſoon marry Tippoo Saib. 

Reſ. Very pretty, Madam—very pretty but, I 

H 


fancy. 


Ref. Mighty fine, Madam ! mighty fine — but 
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fancy, when you find I won't conſent to your hy. 
ing any body elſe | 

Eliza. That I'll conſent to have 902, ha! ha 
ha No, Reſident, from the ſtrange clauſe in my 
father's will, I was oblig'd to come to India for 
my fortune, or have forfeited it — but I dont 
remember a word in it about being obliged to 
marry the executor. | 

Ref. If your poor father, Madam, was alive to 
witneſs, this and to ſuch a friend as I was always 
to him— 

Eliza. | Holding out her hand to him.] Reſident, 
don't miſtake me] honor you, as a friend of my 
father's—your kindneſs to hin firſt help'd to raiſe 
his fortune—an obligation once conferr'd, in my 
opinion, can never be cancelPd—** Therefore, how- 
ever your future conduct may diſtreſs my heart, 
* you ſhall find it {till remain grateful for thoſe 
“ kindnefles you have once conferr'd.“ 

Reſ. Why, now, that's pretty of you now that's 
kind—T love you for thar—upon my foul, Ela, 
you—you might make what you wou'd of me. 

Eliza. ] don't want to make any thing of you, 
Sir. — This man has abſolutely a goodneſs of heart 
at the bottom, only he knows nothing of the ma- 
ter. —| Aſide. |-My good Sir, I wou'd wiſh to make 
vou my friend, as well as my deceas'd father's. 

Ref. Why fo I am, and therefore, Eliza, mult 
prevent your throwing yourſelf away upon this 
Edwards. | 

Eliza. Do not let the love of riches, Sir, ſhut 
your heart to every generous feeling—it is for my 
fake alone Edwards is thus diſtrefs'd - we have 
been acquainted ſome years his father is a proud, 
rich Baronet, who yet preferr'd fending his ſon 3 
wanderer abroad, to prevent his marrying a poo! 
deftitute (as he thought me) at home. — O, Sir, 
think of this—and thall I now deſert him? 

_ Ref. Why — why, to be ſure, if he's a gre 
6 mans 
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man's ſon, and you are likely to be a lady—why, 
| can't ſay, to be ſure you but ſtill, Eliza, 
jour father always intended you for wee. 

« Eliza. I am very much oblig'd to my father, 
ir; but thus ſtands the caſe -I am the miſtreſs 
« of my own actions, if you will not ſanction 
them with your approbation, Sir, I am ſorry 
« for it; but as you have no right to control them, 
« ] muſt beg you not to attempt it.” 


Enter Louiſa. 


Ref. And here is Louiſa too, “ is miſtreſs of 
« her own actions,“ I ſuppoſe, © and, I find,” 
b going to throw herſelf away upon that Dormer. 
Loviſa. Sir, you ſurpriſe me—why he has never 
hinted a thought — Upon my word, Sir, this is ſo 
———[ came to tell you that the carriage waits, 
Lliza. | 
Reſ. What! you are going to Northcote's to 
dinner, I find; where, 1 ſuppoſe, I ſhall be 
cut and cary'd up for your entertainment very 
prettily. 
Eliza. Indeed, Sir, you muſt know Mr. 
© Northcote diſdains to ſay that behind any one's 
* back wou'd wound their feelings to hear re- 
© peated.” —Ah, Sir, were you acquainted with 
Mr. Northcote more, and Supple I/, you wou'd 
fel yourſelf happier, and find yourſelf more re- 
ſpected Good morning, Sir; -e muſt juſt pay 
our reſpects to Mrs. Tartar before we go. 
Ref. * Ay, ay, pray do—give my compliments 
* to her, and tell her I cou'd not ſtay, for I'm 
not in a humour to pay reſpects to her, I tel] 
* you honeſtly.” Exeunt Eliza and Louiſa.— 
Upon my ſoul I believe Eliza is right—for that 
amn'd Supple grows ſo arrogant and ſelf-ſufh- 
dent, that, lately, inſtead of being my depen- 
Unt, egad, he is my maſter and, I dont 
| H 2 know, 
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know, as to Eliza hang it—to loſe her my. 
ſelf, and be oblig'd to give her to another—h' 
damn it, that's roo much—that's too much—ang 
yet there's ſomething ſo bewitching in the gipſey, 
that, if ſhe ſets about it, I believe ſhe cou d per. 
ſuade me to any thing; for though ſhe has x 
deviliſh deal of ſpirit, yet it's ſo unlike that damm d 
Madam Tartar's, that I can't help loving her far 


[ Exit, 


1K. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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. 


SCENE, diſcovers Mrs. Tartar lolling on 4 
Sopha, | 


Enter Jeffreys with a Note in his Hand. 


Teffreys ( bowing. ) 


M ADAM, I have brought a note from my 
young ladies. 

Mrs. Tar. Lord! a note! Cou'd not they have 
ent a meſſage ? I can't take the trouble to read, 
not I=there, put it down. [Points to a table. 

Jef. I was order'd to deliver it into your own 
hands directly, Madam. 

Mrs. Tar. I'm ſure if it requires an anſwer, I 
ba ' nt fatigue myſelf to ſend one. 
fef. I don't know, Madam; but thoſe were 
my orders. | 
Mrs. Tar. Really you people from England ima- 
pine one has the ſtrength of one's elephants - con- 
inually troubling one thus with ſuch fatigues.— 
Well, if this note muſt be read —do you read it— 
bat is, man—if you can read. 

[ with a contemptuous look. 
Jef. [looking at her meaningly, and making a hor - 
dwry face] Damn me if the ſoap-bollers oil 
Wn't rife in my throat now. | 4fdej Why, yes, 
Madam—T can read— ſpelling it with a few A-by- 
KI-A's, and I-by-ſelf-I's, mayhap. 

Mrs. Tar. Prithee do, then. | 
. Jef. Won't you pleaſe, Madam, to break the 
tal? Mering the note on a 8 
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Mrs. Tar. Lord, how troubleſome ! — here — 
there.:.. | 
[ Takes the note, half breaks the ſea., and ly; i; 
fall on the ground. Jeffreys picks uy tj, 
note and reads. 


© The Miſs Moreton's compliments to Mrs. 
Tartar, and as ſhe has ſo often complain'd cf 
the trouble they are continually giving her, have 
accepted of Mr. and Mrs. Northcote's kind and 
preſſing invitations to make their houſe their 
home, during their ſtay in India, and ſhall there. 
fore not trouble Mrs. Tartar any farther.” 


Mrs. Tar. [riſes in a paſſion, ſnatches the note 
out of his bands | Begone. 

Jef. (bowing) In the whiff of a tallow candle, 
Madam. (grinning) * Ecod we've made a fine 
blaze here, and now, as the ſaying is, II een 
& run away by the light on't.” 

| | Aide, and exit in haſle 

Mrs. Tar. Was there ever any thing like this! 
Oh! I could — and to have expos'd myſelf thus 
before their {ſervant ! Intolerable !—and that brute, 
Supple—a fine note I've had from him, too. {taking 
his note from the table) Yes, yes, you may come 
and explain, if you pleaſe, Sir, but by marrying 
Louiſa you fecure her fortune, and then are no 
longer my dependant—{puts the note in her poke!) 
An ungrateful fellow—1 plac'd him about the Re- 
dent, merely to manage and make our own 
« joint ” advantage of him, by which I have been 
the making of the wretch—and now to be let, 
truly, tor tuch a paltry chit as this 15! 


aA aA _ Aa 


R #6 


Enter Supple. 


Sup, Madam, 1 am quite aftoniſh'd at yo! 
note; and ſo inuſual to your good ſenſe. 

Mrs. Ter. Supple, you know you're a h) po 

WT: crite 3 
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ite; but you ſhou'd alſo remember you cannot 
mpoſe upon me / pretend conſtancy to me, truly, 
when you want to marry Louiſa. 

S$yp. Don't 1 tell you, I don't care three pins 
for the girl; 'tis her fortune, and that you know, 
ind how can ſuch a poor, unſuſpecting, meek- 
ſpirited thing, as ſhe is— | | 

Mrs. Tar. And Eliza, too, is a meck-ſpirited 
fool, is ſhe ? What does your worſhip's ſagacious 
cunning intend to do with her? 

Sup. Oh ſhe is ſo unmanageable, I think the 
beſt way is to let her run away with Edwards 
beſides that prevents her marrying the Reſident. 
Mrs. Tar. A pretty way of preventing it, truly ! 
10; ſhe has inſulted me too much for me not to 
revent her happineſs at any rate. 

Sap. Nay, that's 709 ungenerous! ſo that we 
get quit of her, that's enough. 

Mrs. Tar. The virtuous Mr. Supple! {in con— 
tmpt) you know you hav'nt a good principle in 
jour whole compoſition and to pretend 


ute, Sp. Well, well, I acknowledge — but pru- 
king Wcence, you know—prudence ſhou'd 

"me Mrs. Tar. Cowardice ! cowardice ! that's your 
ing prudence, Supple. Has'nt it prevented your 
no doing a thouſand glorious things I wou'd have 
e had you attempted ?” 


Sup. Come, come, don't let you and I quarrel 
oun tis for your intereſt, as well as mine, I ſhou'd 
marry Louiſa. 
Mrs. Tar. Lookye, Supple, I wo'nt bear this— 
jour peri] attempt marrying Lowſa—you know 
power to w you, and by Heavens nothing 
hall hinder me. [ii. 
dud. There ſhe goes; —this it is to be in the 
vou add of ſuch a fury I muſt deviſe ſome means to 
u myſelf of this ſlavery; and then the news 
| drought by the ſhips juſt arrived, may make it 
rite Wi cment to cut with the Refident—and fo I may 


full 
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ſtill make my fortune in another quarter, and get 
rid of them both at once. And ſo now for David 
Northcote. Oh! I ſhall make ſhort work with 
him; he is, or pretends to be, ſo honeſt himſelf, 
that it is quite out of character for him to ſuſpect 


other people. [ Exit, 


SCENE, Mr. Northcote's. 


Enter Reſident and Northcote. 


Ref. Upon my ſoul, Mr. Northcote, this is too 
much; damn it, Sir, I ſuppoſe you depend on 
your fine character, and fo think you may do any 
thing, Sir.—I muſt inſiſt upon the Miſs Moreton's 
returning to Mrs. Tartar directly. 

North. You muſt excuſe me, Mr. Refident ; 1 
ſhall not part with my fair viſitors again, I aſſur 
you. 

Ref. Sir! wha—what do you mean? Sir Sir 
bl. are they not under my protection? 

10 North. You have only to give them a prope 

ll account of their fortunes, ** for they are their own 
| © miſtreſſes in every thing elſe entirely; and as 
you had plac'd them where they were very diſa 
greeably ſituated, I have accommodated them 
Wl ed my own houſe ; that's all, Sir. 
1 Ref. That's all, Sir! Damn your compoſure, Sit 
0 —This is always your way; meddling with ever) 
thing that don't concern you.— I wonder where 
7 is—whart do you think he will fay to it 

ir? 
North. An inſignificant puppy.— What's ſuch 7 
fellow to me, Sir ? | 

Ref. Lookye, Mr. Northcote, if you continut 
to go on in this ſtile, Sir, I muſt write home; there 
is no going on thus; “ for what with your pft 
* tended benevolence and generoſity, and _ 
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&, you ſet the whole ſettlement in an uproar! 


get eres NO governing them — blacks, whites, Gen- 
„ia, and Hindoos, all alike running mad after you, 
hd your vagaries, truly. 5 

elf, North. Yes, Mr. Reſident, I feel for human 


ect 


xt, 


mature, of whatever colour or deſcription ; I feel 
br the name and character of an Engliſhman. 
« | feel neither the power of gold, prejudice, nor 
# partiality ; and where the lives and properties, 
« or even happineſs, of others, are concerned, I 
* haye ever regarded the impulſe of humanity.” 


Enter Supple. 


00 

ks dp. Your ſervant, Gentlemen. 

any F 

i I [| Bowing very gravely. 
Re/. So, Supple, here has this gentleman per- 

„ed the Miſs Moretons, truly, to leave Mrs. 

nue Lartar's houſe and refide at his. 


Sup. I am very glad of it, Sir. [ Bows. 
Ref. Glad of it! Zounds! what do you mean, 
dupple ? I tell you I am very angry at it. 

Sp. You had better not, Sir; you had better 


I dot. Speaking myſteriouſly ; coming nearer to the 
edent, and ſpeaking lower, J—Sir, there is a ſhip 
unt arrived from England. 


Ref. Well, Sir! damn it! and what then? 
What's a ſhip juſt arrived from England to do 
wh 5 pretty” Mr. Northcote's * here” having 


2 ſtole away the Miſs Moretons from my protection 2 
hen amn it, Supple, I won't put up with it; I inſiſt 
o n their returning to Mrs. Tartar's — 1 inſiſt 


Won it. = 
Jp. You had better not, Sir; indeed you had 


a er not. | 

inus Ref. Lookye, Supple, I will be my own maſter. 
ber Ant I Reſident * Why, heydey! an't I Reſi- 
pre ka, 1 ay ? | [1z a paſſion. 


J Sup. 
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Sup. (bowing very gravely and low.) No, $ 
you are not Reſident. | 
Reſ. Heydey ! why art mad, Supple! yy 
what's this? | 
Sup. 1 am forry, Sir, for your ſake, to info 
you, that the ſhip juſt arriv'd has brought out or 
ders for Mr. Northcote to ſuperſede you, Sir, 
Reſident of this ſettlement. 
Reſ. Northcote ! Northcote ſuperſede me? he 
1 7. alks about diſturb 
North. Lookye, Supple, I know of old, & {hir 
ſeldom arrives but it gives occaſion to your inven 
tive faculties. - But in this you muſt be cautions 
this is too ſerious a matter, young man. | Steryly 
Sup. With humble ſubmiſſion, Sir, I hope yo 
will not judge me from mine enemies miſrepre 
ſentations.— What I ſay is fact. You, Sir, an 
Reſident now; and I hope, Sir, as my chief de 
pendance is upon my place, you will not diſcon 
tinue me, Sir, as ſecretary to the preſidency. 
North. (looks at him with contempt, wwithou 
peaking to him.) J am ſorry this news ſhou'd hay 
een thus abruptly communicated to you, beltey 
me. To the Refident. I ſuffer for your teeling 
as a man look upon me as your friend. If ch 
is true, every thing in my power you may com 
mand. ; 
Ref. (furlily.) Let me alone; I want none « 
Your officious kindneſs. —But as to you, Supple 
didn't expect this didn't expect this trot 
. 15 80 [Eu 
North. Now I did. Go, Sir, {to Supple) follo 
your old maſter ; if I am Reſident, my firit actio 
Hall be, that of baniſhing you, Mr. Supple, iro! 
my councils. ep 
Sup. Sir—Sir—Sir—l beg—]I entreat— 
| 8 [ Attempting 10 kutt 
North. Begone, Sir. If my maſters have thoug 


me worthy this honor they have conferr'd 1 me 
wh | : 1 


| will never forfeit it by countenancing objects 1 
tink unworthy. [ Exit. 
Sup. Very well, Sir; but I may find a time to 
xvenge inſulting ſuperiority ! and depend on it I 
ball lt flip no opportunity for the purpoſe. 

[ Exit. 


SCENE, an open Walk. 


Enter Jeffreys aud Cæſar. 


Ceſar. O, Maſſa! I been ſeek you come vid 
me—me tell you ſuch miſchief! me hair fland 
an end. 

Jef. What about Czſar? 
Ceſar. Oh! bout you ſweet ladies! but me 
futhful heart—you no give liberty to black dog, 
Maffa! no! me heart good—me ſave you ladies 
nd me hfe. 


aye theirs. | 

Ceſar. So me too; but that Mrs. Tartar—oh, 
Mr. Supple tell me ſuch tings !—oh, Mrs. Tartar 
yon devil! poiſon de dear young lady. 

Jef. Poiſon ! harkye, Cæſar! tell me what you 
mean; if you ſave my dear young ladies from any 
danger, I ſhall never think 1 can reward you 
enough, >. 
Ceſar. Reward ! me no reward, O Maſſa.— 
Tou make poor black free, me never forget dat— 
ne never leave you while me live me ſarve you 
ath-ly, [ Wipes his eyes. 
Jef. To have gain'd ſuch an honeſt, faithful 
teart, I ſhall return home with more ſatisfaction, 
an if I had got money enough to have gone and 
leſpiſed all my poor relations. But poiſon, ſay you, 
elar—ſtay, here comes Mr. Dormer, you ſhall 
el him the whole buſineſs. = _ 

I 2 | Enter 


Jef. Life! I would ſacrifice a thouſand lives to 
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low me to Mr. Northcote's directly. [ Exit 


this unexpected promotion! | 


| 
| 


Enter Dormer. 


Dor. (looking at his watch.) I promis'd, if in 
time, to return to Mr. Northcote's to dinner, 

Fef. O, Sir! 

Ceſar. O, Maſſa 

Dor. Heydey ! What now? 

Jef. O, Sir, Cæſar here ſays ſomething about 
that hag, Mrs Tartar, wanting to poiſon my des 
young Ladies—ſpeak, Cæſar; what is it? hoy 
is it? 

Cz/ar. O, Maſſa, Maſſa! ſhe has poiſon dem 
ſhe has poiſon dem ſweet ladies. [ rings bis hands 

Dor. Heavens forbid ! who—who told you? 

| In apitation 

Fef. Why Mr. Supple told him, he ſays, Sir 
ſo that J hope it's all a damn'd lie. | 

Ceſar, Maſla Supple tell me, Madam Liza dy 
ing—Mits Louiſa dead. 

Dor. Dead! Louiſa dead!“ Jeffreys, Cæſar, fol 


Jef. True or falſe, this ſtory puts me all in 
flutter.—But come along, Czfar, and if you don 
deſerve the cap of liberty— _ 

Cz/ar. Though black, Mafia ! 1 

Jef. Yes, your face is black, but your heart 
as white as a ſnow-ball, [ Exeun 


SCENE, Northcote's Houſe. 


Northcote, Eliza, and Edwards. 


Eliza. My dear Sir, it is impoſſible for me 
expreſs the joy and heart-felt ſatisfaction I feel 


North. J am infinitely oblig'd to you. Indes 
it is very unexpected. of 
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Edw. I am rejoic'd at it, my dear Madam,” 
not only as it rewards the nobly virtuous — 
« ſtand my friend has ever made againſt the de- 
« ſtructive meaſures purſued here by our late Re- 
« fident,” —but that it aſſures our proſperity, 
glory and applauſe” as a nation, “ in diſcoun- 
« tenancing vice, rapacity and oppreſſion.” Now I 
feel proud, and glory I'm an Engliſhman—and here 
comes Dormer, I am ſure with the ſame emotions. 


Enter Dormer, in Diſtraction. 


Dor. O, Miſs Moreton ! are you ill alive — 
But my Louila !—the agony of my heart's beyond 
the power of words. Deny me not to fee her—for 
oh! I lov'd her! though nothing but this ſhocking 
death ſhould ever have torn the ſecret from my ſoul. 

Ed. Compoſe yourſelf, my friend; this is— 

Dor. Is ſhe not dead? ſhe whom my ſoul adores? 
Now—now, Edwards, without ſuſpicion of a mean, 
an intereſted motive, I may diſtractedly avow the 
love I bore her. 

Eliza. (ſmiling. } And here ſhe comes alive! 
alive and merry, to thank thee for it, Dormer. 


Enter Louiſa. 


Dor. Heavens! Louiſa ſafe.— [Running up to 
her. JO, Madam! forgive my temerity; nothing 
but the diſtraction 

Louiſa. Mr. Dormer! Eliza! what means all this? 

Eliza. Why it means that his heart adores you ! 
which nothing wou'd have forc'd his reſpect for 
you to have declared, but his hearing (ſome how or 
other) we were both dead. | 

Louiſa. (turns half afide confuſed.)”” So now, my 
dear, you may either play off a thouſand coquettiſh 
reſentments before you grant him a pardon, or ge- 
nerouſly at once confeſs he has been maſter of your 

| 8 heart, 
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heart, from the firſt hour you convers'd with him, 
—T only juſt adviſe you, couſin, as you ought 
certainly to act as you think proper. 
Louiſa. My dear, wild couſin, how is that poſ. 
ſible now ? A 
Eliza. Why, in truth, when two ſuch diffident, 
delicate lovers meet if it was not for ſuch wild 
friends as myſelf, you might love on till doomſday 
without knowing it! therefore, without more a, 
& or any wry faces“ - thus let me join your hands 
and as the old folks always, e al bleſs 
you both together. ¶ Shaking her head and ſpeaking 
very ſolemn.] — There, is not that right, Mr. North- 
cote ? 
North. {Laughing) Perfectly ſo, thou dear, 
lively creature 
Edw. And no fear now, but our new Reſident 
will ratify it. 
North. What, our ſweet, bluſhing Louiſa here, 
and the modeſt Dormer — Ratify! yes, with the 
utmoſt ardour, and happy ſuch a worthy fellos,'s 
diffidence has not eclips'd his modeſt merit. 
Edw. Dormer, I heartily with you joy 
Dor. Nay I dare to hope you will not refuſe? 
Loviſa. | Modeftly] It wou'd be ungenerous to 
retract, Mr. Dormer, what my heart too ſenfibly 
| approves. | 
| . Dor. Lovely creature!  [ Kiffing her hand 
3 Eliza. There's a dear dutiful child. Chuck: 
her under the chin.“ And pray, Dormer, where 
c did you learn this tragical hiſtory of poor Loulia 
„ and myſelf? 
| % Dor. From poor Jeffreys and Cæſar, who 
1 c had it from Supple, the ſame authority on which 
| « you were inform'd that my friend Edwards wi 
«© dying.“ | 
North. That fellow's alike in every thing; made 
| up of falſchood. And now, Eliza, I muſt acquain! 
you, Gs If letters from England, our friend Ec: 
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wards here, has learnt that his father is no more ; 

but convinc'd of his hard treatment of a worthy 

ſon, has, by his laſt will, done every thing to re- 
ir his former unkindneſs. 

Eliza. Well, then, if 1 cannot reward the diſ- 
intereſted Edwards, I muſt e'en be content with 
the affluent Sir George. 

Edv. Every way, my Eliza contrives to be 
herſelf. 

Eliza. Do 1? I really thought I had contriv'd 
to be yours. 


Enter Jeffreys. 


Jef. [ With his handkerchief wiping his eyes, and 
bowing. | I beg pardon for coming in - but but 
Heavens bleſs your honor's worſhip's Refident— 
if—if—| To Northcote. | 

Edwv. Heydey, Jeffreys! what, fad in the midft 
of joy! what's the matter man? 

Jef. Matter, Sir,—my dear ſweet ladies alive, 
and Mr. Northcote made Reſident !—the whole 
place is run wild for joy, Sir—blacks and whites, 
maſters and ſlaves, half caſts and blue caſts, Gen- 
toos and Muſſulmen, Hindoos and Bramins, offi- 
cers and ſoldiers, ſailors and captains — and if his 
honor the Refident don't ſtop them, they won't 
have an ounce of gunpowder in the whole garriſon. 

Edw. Such influence has goodneſs and benevo- 
lence over all ranks and deſcriptions. 

Jef. They do nothing but call him father they 
keep bleſſing him and his children; and King 
George and his children ; and their great Propher 
and his children. 

North. You have an honeſt heart, Jeffreys —but 
recover your ſpirits and as both your ladies are 
15 I hope, completely happy, I truſt you will 

0 tho. _ | 
Jef. I beg pardon, but I always ſuſpected Miſs 
„ Louiſa's 
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« Louiſa's bluſhes whenever I announc'd M.. 
«© Dormer;” and I hope, my dear young ladies, 
as I have always ſerv'd you faithfully, you won't 
part with me now. 

Eliza. No, worthy Jeffreys, the only difference 
we wiſh to make is, that you conſider yourſelf no 
longer as a dependant, but an humble friend whoſe 
faithful ſervices demand every reward in our power 


to beſtow. 

Jef. My dear, dear miſtreſs, don't talk fo; for 
I never ſhall recover my ſpirits—I have been usd 
to laugh and make others laugh all my life long 
ſo ſpare me, for I am too happy already. 

North. Come, my worthy friends, let us join 

the general joy—a feaſt of foul, of which, I hum- 
bly hope, 1 may without vanity partake. 
_ Eqdw. You may, indeed, Sir—thus, by the noble 
exertions of one generous, exalted character, are 
all our difficulties remov'd—a whole fcttlement is 
made happy, as well as ourſelves, by e virtves 
off David Northcote! 


THE END 


EPILOGUE 
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Spoken by Miſs FARREN. 


H OW prone is man to quarrel with plain ſenſe! 
Suſpecting harmleſs words of foul oifence, / 

Too ſoon, alas! our mind; to frailty leaning, 

Accuſe the {imple phraſe of double meaning. 

Een the firſt man alive, with ſpleen devour'd, 

His once ſweet temper with an apple ſour'd, 

Grew ſulky with his friends, — a croſs old finner ! — 
If they but mention'd pippins after dinner. 

Nay, in theſe days, there's ſcarce a Ci Prig 

Who dares confeſs his fondneſs for a olg; 

Leſt he ſnou'd find, in this fame rzorchy town, 

dome angry tory who wou'd knock him down. 

Are there not ſome among you, then, who ceaſe 

To ſmile, when hearing of a Sword of Peace ? 

Speak, ye Militia Captains! Train Bands, ſpeak ! 
Think ye, 'gainſt you our Author wrote in pique ?— 


1 


Dumb! like your ſwords, unus'd to face the light! 
speak, then, Sir Matthew Plumb, the addreſſing City 
Knight! 

You who have ſeen the ſword—ah, great beholder ! 

Have ſeen it, flaming, peaceful o'er your ſhoulder. 
Speak not, ye beaux! we cannot move yaur paſſion; 

The fword with you has long been out of faſhion, 

For now each ſparring beau in flannel ſtands; | 

To muMed gauntlets truſts his chicken hands; 

Learns, generouſly, how to bruiſe—not ſlay men! 

ud juſtifies his honor—on the dray-men ! 
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UE 


Soon 
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Soon ſhall we ſee, thank Heaven ! the extirpation 

Of barbarous duelling, throughout the nation; 

Soon ſhall we read, inſtead of running through, 

That, in Hyde Park, two nobles have /et to; 

That Lord met Lord—that each, no Cæſar bolder, 

| Brovgnt a Right Honorable bottle Holder“ 

No carte and tierce—but bruiſe on bruiſe ſhall riſe, 

Till blows, not death, have clos'd the heroes eyes! — 

But that our Sword of Peace may frighten no man, 

Know, brave gallants! *tis weilded by a woman, 

Let it not, then, with others, be aboliſh'd, 

"Tis harmleſs, and, ſhe hopes, not quite unpoliſh'd— 

c Such as it is, we can't be apprehenſive 

& That this, our Sword / Peace, will prove a f{yorl 
& offenſive,” 


